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ERMIT me to lay 3 at ihe 
foot of Your Throne this 


raluinid, which is an attempt 
to tranſlate: from Your Native 
Language a work deſeryedly 
_ admired. I am ſenſible it is 
but 2 faint. : reprcſcntation- of 
e | 


%i 


I DED J F207 


the glowing beauties of the ex- 
cellent original: vet 1 flat r 


221i 1018. DX 


myſelf „J baye, in forme. me 33 


AL. 


ſure, preſery dhe Feats Free 

cially thoſe which All. — 
warm the heart with tl 10 love 
1 of Virtue. On this account, 
and on this only, F preſume 
to hope for Your MAI 81s 


favourable acce erte of the 
Work. 


33S. Oln 


| 1 ee *% . nd of pr It 
vidence at an humble diſtance 


from the Great, my cares and 


Pleafures are concentred with- 
in the NArrow limits of my! lit. 


tle family, andi it is in order r to 
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cenirie to the ſapport and 
education of my children, 1 


have taken up the pen. Vour 
Mx j88TY's Patronage Will, 
undoubtedly inſure my ſucceſs: 


but 1 am far from hoping that 


You, Mapan, will give Your 
Royal Sanction to a perform- 
that has no other merit 


to plead than the itl-judg'd, 
tho affectionate induſtry of a 


ance. 


fond mother. If I have at- 


N 


tempted a taſk for which Na- 
ure never def ign'd me, it is 
uſt thatdiſappointment ſhould 
teach. me bumility and wif- 
dom, and I bow without 18 
Rang to the ftroke. 1. 
3 | 
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EFihared'm the univerfaf guy 
viftble-'er every eduntenaflee 


en Your Mrs TVs ſafe ark = 


rival. This general fatisfaction 
was 2 mel auſpicious omen in 
We detzinning of Veur happy 
Neign! May Nou, Mana, 


ever feel the delight of giving 
565146 x brave and loyal peo · 


Ple. May Yout exemplary vid+ 
teres, Unitec with thoſe of out 


tiefs'ts ſhame, and force vice 
# Hide its esd. May all 
Funk s; influenced by Royal 


beloved Sovereign, put wicked - 


„ e and the manners 5 
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valuable the ſplendor of Your- 
public ſtation; while domeſtie 
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of licentiouſneſs, inbumanity, 
profaneneſs, and diſſi pat ion. 


May the ſincere gratitude and 
love of a reformed, united, 


and happy people, render 


peace, conjugal felicity, and 
maternal love, fill with tran- 


quil delight Your more retired 
hours. May You ſee with 


tranſport the riſing virtues of 
a numerous Progeny. May 


You, Mavan, to uſe the pa- 
triarchal language of my au- 


thor—May You, full of days, 
and full of glory, after having 


'beheld Your Children's Chil- 


— 
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dren flouriſh round You, late, 
very late, reſign an earthly, 
crown; to receive an everlaſt- 

ing diadem in the realms of 
bliſs and immortality. Theſe. 
are the ardent wiſhes 9 


| Jide 
Mapa. 
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Tour- 8 and His Magrory's 


wie 


moſt dutiful, non 
26g e ** N 4 
1 © moſt devoted, ; 2 
2 21 . 7 Wo 
[ r IS9 and moſt obedient : 
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Now venture on a more ſublime 
ſubject than has hitherto em- 
ployed my pen, from a deſire of 
knowing whether my abilities will 
bear a farther trial. This is a cu- 
rioſſty which ought to influence 
every man. The publick are too 
apt to R a young poet who 
As. 


——— — — r 
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\ eutionof his voluntary tak. To 


= aA A Ho R's 
has ſuceeeded in one branche of 
poetry, and arc for confining him 


to that only in whachhe: has bern 
once ſucceſsful as his ne plus u; 


das if that alone was the very thing 


ſtrength of his genius, when, per- 
Haps, ſome external circumſtance, 
" a mere accident, rather than. 
any particular ee W 0 
wied ns et fr 2: bro 


£ Wh 


the ſublimer parts of poetry Were 
not entitled to regard from the 
public, he would find himfelf am- 
ply «rewarded in the happy exe: 


e A vaſt n ber to 


% Us $a 2 . 15. 
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FHR EP ACE vi 
ttrace the motives of actions to 


their original ſource, to draw cha 
ratters, and through intricate oc- 
currences gradually to open inter- 
eſting events, is attended with a 
*thouſand pleaſures. Nature is to 
him an inexhauſtible magazine, 
whence true genius collects every 
material that can embelliſh his 
favorite object: then is the whole 
mind in action, and talents are 
awakened which would very pro- 
bably have other wiſe 0 m_ 
mam and ne I. 
1 0 575 3 Ins 94 
But it will he aid, At this mate. 
we ſhall. have nothing to read but 
3 ue poems and. tragedies. They 
vhs are apprehenſiveof ſuahamiſ- 


N 


fortune ſhould know, that when I 
ſay ſuch compoſitions will- give 


greater and more various pleaſures 
than little pieces to the poet, I 
mean, it will alſo be the ſame 
with the reader. However, few] 
have leiſure or inclination for 
large performances moſt men 
are taken up with occupations of 
a different nature: many vill 
chuſe to pay their addreſſes to a 
leſs coy miſtreſs than the 25 
muſe; and I dare prophecy, we 
mall never be without maſter- 
pieces in every branch of poetry. 
Far be it from me to depreciate 
the light and ſportive works of 
fancy for though I wiſh for more 
Homxxs,.1 yet think Esor and, 
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Sone will be aftonimed, an 
others offended, that 1 have taken 

for my fubject a Scripture Hiſtory. 
The lätter, 1 will ſuppoſe, are 
ſömewhat advanced in years, and 
Have, by being immerſed in buff 


nefs, and the ardtious taſk of gr.]. 
S&T .£ | her f þ Ko: 1 N. 20 I F ” *$ 2 ; 
ing rich, been prevented from 


looking” into new books: theſe 


have a'zeal for the'honour'6f theft 


religion, and retain all the pre. 


« 


judices they ' imbibed” in their! 


W 1 
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youth againft poetry, Ravin 


drawn their knowledge of that i 
ve art from ſpecimens, Which; a 


very few excepted, were neither 
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was eſteemed, even by ſenſible 
Germans, only as a droll fellom, a 
kind of buffoon. But to thoſe, who 
have peruſed the Bible with ſo lit- 
tle ſenſe of its' beauties, as to make 
2 ſin of this undertaking, I have 
nothing to ſay, they muſt be void 


of taſte, and to reaſon with them 


would be as ridiculous as to carry 


alantern before the blind. It is to 


thoſe who are capable of reflec- 
tion, I would now a ddreſs myſelf. 
j would wiſh theſe to obſerve; that 
the works which made poets. be 
confidered ina contemptible light, 


were wrote in an age when poetry 


was in its wretched declenſion, and 


P-REPACE my 


far from its original and genuine 
dignity. It has always been in the 
retinue of religion, and is of no 


ſentiments of virtue and devotion. 
It affords a noble delight to the 
underſtanding, it improves the 


deart, and excites to whatever i 18. 


oming and praiſe-worthy. But 
to anſwer theſe ſalutary purpoſes, 


even when it relaxes and ſports, 


its wit muſt be decent and pure, 
and have a tendency to ereate a 


"contempt for ribaldry and pro- 


faneneſs. Poetry of the looſe kind 


* . | | . "va 85 | a 
I deſpiſe and deteſt from my very 


t. Tü A Un 


virtue and good manners, poetry 
may be allowed te take its/fabjedt; = 
from the great trutlis of our! holy: 

religion. What can be more prü- 
per for the exereĩſe of genius tian 
the ſacred hiſtory dA Chriſtlam; 
we aſſent to its truth; l Chriſti⸗ 
ans, we are all equally concerned 
in its important events. The poet, 
if he has the happy art of fill?” 
mratipg The characters hd draws 
from divine Hiftbry, with What 6 
probable and pleafing, and placbug 
them in an inſtruickive view, Vill 
hade an opportunity of com 


ing manner, the ſalutary inffu- 


ences of religion and piety ini 


Wem o A 


che data of all claſſes of men, and 
with bread with pleaſure by peo- 
gde in evrty ſituation. If this be 
agtempted by a head unequal to the 
taſſe, uch compoſitions; alloy, 
may do more harm than; good: 
but is not this: equally the caſe 
with all injudicious — Ra 


Hare on an ito fs f 
This liberty with the. ſacred Ri 
tory has been uſed in all nations; 
and among us, evenat the time 
the reformation, none took um. 
brage.: at the dramatic pieces taken 


from che Scriptures.;; theſe. were 
publickly allowed, though, rhein 
principal merit was the good i in- 
tention of their authors, the pos: 


e fax, kom elegante Wm 
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But a new objestor ſtarts up, ane 
cries, At this rate the Bible will 
become a. mere fable. would aſk 
him it this has been the ſate of pro- 
lane hiſtory? Ho RandyVIn II 
wok the ſubject of their poem 
from ancient hiftory ; but who- 
ever. thought of adjuſting. thoſe 
hiſtories by their. poems? or who- 
cyer, in reading their works, ina. 
gined them to be hiſtorians, or 

eonſidered them in 1 other 
eee; 


241 8 


There b 4 yet aer numerous 
claſs of people to whom 1 muſt 
pay my court: theſe are they who 
are too exceſſively polite to reliſh 


heroes, who. have a ſenſe of t 
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no talk of religion, who are ſes 
ious, and affect beither raillery 
ber wit. Oharaters drawn from 
elde exhibited "in the days of 
thinking, mutt make a flrange 
appearance to theſe ſons of fa 
Mlon. Such matmers] Such con- 
verfation! to them my heroes will 
Appear as odd ereatures as 'thoſs 
of HoMRR did to the Prenehy 
who were offended that they were 
not Frenchmen. To theſe ſlaves 
of mode I would whiſper it as a 
| fecret, that being myſelf young, 
and, like them, fond of applauſe, 
I will, in order to obtain their 
ſuffrages, which are of mighty 
importance t to my happineſs, give 
this ſubject a new dreſs. I will i in- 


ey 


xx PR EF AC E. 


troduce an amorous intrigue, for 
what is an epic poem withouta 
love adventure? AB Rt. ſhall be a 
languiſning petit maitre z CA1N, 

a rough-captainvf the'Coflatks, | 

and nothing ſhall come from the | 
lips of Apa, that is not in ch 

rer from an hoary Feenehman | 
hackney'd in the: ways of the 
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HE work from which this is 

attempted i is wrote by Mr. 
GessSNER, of Zurich in Swiſſer- 
land. The rapidity of the ſale does 
| honour. to the taſte of the Swiſs 
| and the Germans; it having paſſ- 


ed throug gh three editions in one 
year. 


The fubject is the death of 
ABEL, which is the moſt remark- 


able event recorded in the ſacred: 

hiſtory from the fall to the deluge. 
The poet has had re- inte- 

reſt us in the diſtreſſes of our firſt 
parents, and their ee 
ſcendants, by the lively and af- 
fecting manner in which he ma- 
usges ihe paſſions, and by tha 
graces and truth he throws into 
his paintings, while he deſcribes 
the ſimple manners of the firſt in⸗ 
habitant of. the earth, 


. 


Al our err 8 70 
which this is the firſt that has been 
tranflated into Engliſh, are wrote 
in a kind of looſe” poetry, un- 
mackled by the tagging of rhimes, 
or counting of ſyllables. This me- 
thod of writing ſeems -perfeRly- 
ited $9: the German: language, 


PRE FACE H 


and is pf a mid dle ſpecies between | 
verſe and proſe: it has the beau- 

ties uf che firſt, with the er 
the daſt. It i not however pes 
culiar ta Mr, GESSNRER ; for in 
this manner the great FEN ELOR 
wrote his TSLRMACHVUs, of which 
the publick will ſoon be favoured 
with an elegant tranflation by 
the able hand of Dredlamanss 
S 0); 7 i offi 3% Ow 1 "we 


"Of this attempt a am not quali- 
ted to ſpeak ; were I to decry it, 
I'ſhould be deemed guilty of affecs 
tation; if fincere, I ſhould be cer- 
tainly arrogant and rude in offer- 
ing it to the public, and to praiſe 
it would be preſumption. ' But 1 
will venture to ſay, that I flatter 
myſelf my copy has eſcaped any 


of 
— * 93 


want many of the almoſt ini- 


diſagreeable picture, while he at- 
tempted to copy a RAPHAEL or a 


to the candot of the fe 


xxiv P R E Fr A © E. 
glaring deformity, though it may 


mitable graces of the charming 


original. That painter muſt be in- 
deed a dauber who could make a 


TI TIA N. Such as it is T leave it 
leader, be · 
Reving, that, notwithſtanding the 
loud cry of univerſal depravity, 
no one will, without juſt cauſe, 
and in mere wantonneſs of cruelty, 
condemn the afſiduous es E 7 
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I . thee —4 no more 1 
ſimple manners of the ruſtic ſwain. Fain 
would I raiſe my voice to. bolder e | 
and in harmonious lays rehearſe the ad- 
ventures of our primeval parents, after 
their dreadful fall. Fain would I cele- 
brate him, who, ſacrific'dby a brother's 
fury, his duſt firſt mingled with the earth. 
B 


— 
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| Come thou noble Enthuſiaſm; that 
' warm ſtand filleſt the mind of the rapt 


pot, Who, during che ſilent hours of! 
nigirt, contemplates in the globm of the 
E Frovegſ or at he ſide of à clear 
ſwreain, glimmering with the moon's 
pale lamp: when, ſeiz d by a Divine 
| tranſport, Imagination takes her flight, 
and, with bold wing traverſing the re- 
tions of created ſubſtances, penetrates 
diſcovering with clear view the marvel- 
Jous that captivates, and the beautiful 
that enchants. Loaded with treaſure, . 
ſhe returns to arrange and conſtruct her 
Various materials. Taught by 1 25 
as to; chuſe and reject, ſhe, with a wiſe 
1 | | .cxeonomy, admits only what forms har- 
13 mognidus relations. Delightful employ- 
ment! Laudable conſtaney! I honour. 
the bard, who, to excite ſentiments of 


„ os Me: 


| = virtue in the yielding heart, watches the 
1 | noRturnal ſong of the graſhopper, till the 
| | riſing of the morning ſtar, Poſterity will 


of adeſart; where human faet haye made. 


- 
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crown the urn of a poet, who conſectates 


his talents to virtue and tt innecence * 


his name ſhall not be forgot: his repu- 


tation ſhall bloom with unfading wer- 


dure, while the trophies of the ꝓroud 


and the ſuperb mauſoleum of the ty- 
rant ſhall ſtand unknown in the miidſt 


no path. Few tis true, ho hate ven- 
tured on theſe noble ſabjects, have re- 


ceived from nature the gift af ſimging- 


well; but the attempt is laudable: tal 


it I conſecrate all my moments of lei 


——— ſes dee AER 
HCG go dts nut i eee 

rora the tint of the 2 and ee 

che vapours of night that had hover d 


over the ſhadowy earth, While che ſun; 
beginning to dart his firſt rays behind the 
black cedars of the mountains, ting'd- 
Err the m 
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4 Tux Dar or ARRTH. 
clouds; when A BEI and his beloved 
Tr1wza'tleftitheir leafy, couch, and 
repair d ito. a neighbouring bower, com 
Mone with mildeſt beams in the fine 
"blue (eyes: of TI Zz A, and gave at- 
ttuctive graces: to the carnation of her 
cheeks: While her fair locks, waving! in 
winglets ohther ſnowy neck, and hang- 
der back, added to the beauty; of her 
ine and delicate form. Thus ſhe 
Walkäd by the fide of ABEL, whoſe 
digh forchead was ſhaded; with .ring- 
Jets of the paleſt brown, reaching no 
lower than his ſhoulders. An air of 
thought and reflection was agreeably 
mix d with the ſweet ſerenity of his 
<Jooks, | and he mov'd with the eaſy 
grace of an angel, who, charg d with 
me gracious beheſts of the Mos HI, 


Tas DRxATH OT ARBAH. g 
an human form; but the veil he aſſumes 
is of: ſuch raviſhing beauty, that through 
it ſhines the angel. HIRZ A, with a 
Took! of affection, and a tender ſmile, 


ory'd, O my love, now the birds awake, 
and begin to chant their morning ſong. 
let me hear the hymn you yeſterday 
ſung in theſe ſmiling paſtures: let me 
alſo join in che rapturous employment 
of praiſing the LoR Dp. The melody 
of thy lips inſpires my heart with an 
holy tranſport, and. nothing can charm 
me more than to hear thee utter, in pro- 
per terms, the ſenſations I feel, but am 
unable to expreſs. A's 2 tenderly em- N 
braeing her, reply 'd, My love THIAZA, 


inſtantly I will grant thy requeſt. I 22 


{ſooner read thy wiſhes in thine eyes, 
khan with a lover's haſte, I ſtrive to ful- 
fil them. They then ſeated themſelves 
in the fragrant bower, whoſe entrance 
Wa gilded by the eee W 0 
Ae e . F eee 
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he, O fleep, from eve 
FN 1 to the ſhades 
"Of night. Where are now the Made 
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Retire; 0 ſerp, from every eye. 
Ply, ye hovering dreams; reaſdn again 
refumes ker throne; again einumnet 
the mind, as the 
the fortids cart. We hall thee! teſplent 
dent fun'P"who darteſt thy beams from 
behind'the cedais ;" thy Friendly” rays | 
give light and colou to re- animated 
mature, and deren wee with 


ebene graces" 51460 19s we 10 


MIR oem ot; ditto; bo 


n 9 5 F 8. 


"of night? They Rave fle to the caves 
of che rocks; they wait us it the trick 
ove p ur Malt Riu cem there, "Whit 
de refreſhed by their coolneſs during 
the fultry heat of noon. See where the 
newborn day firſt wakes the eagle; 
where, on the glittering fummits öf the 
Folks, and the hining fd of the wou 
tains, the erhalt aſcend And mi 
with the air ir of the morning, as 


che ſmoke of burnt offerings ariſe from 
8 op the ſacrifice of grateful praiſe. 
Praiſe. Him all things that exiſt; praiſe 
Him -whoſe wiſdom and goodneſs pro- 
duc'd and preſerves all. Ve ſpringing 
flowers exhale the ſweets He gave you 
in His praiſe. Ye wing' d inhabitants 
of the grove, pour forth the warbling 
of your little throats to Him who 
majeſtic lion pays Him honour with the 
terrors of his mouth, and the ca- 
verns of the rocks reſound His praiſe. 
Praiſe Gon, O my ſoul | praiſe G op 


: the Creator and Preſerver. Let the 


voice af man reach Thy throne, 0 
Loxp, before that of thy other crea- 
tures: in the grey twilight, at the dawn 
If the morning, while the birds and 
| beaſts. yet ſleep, may my ſolitary ſong 
find acceptance, and invite the reviving 
creation to praiſe Thee, the Creator * 


Worker. How 8 Ely 
works; O Gop!'wildom and goodnes 
are ſtamp'd on all. Wherever Titan 
my eyes,” I perceive the traces of TRE 
Sounty ; each ſenſer is tranſported, ald 
conveys. cheir infinite beauties to my ra- 
Filk'd mind: O Gov! weak and frail 
as Lam; fain would I attempt Thy praiſe. 
Mat induc'd Thee, MAKER OMNI. 
mord! for ever- happy i in. T "hyſelh, 
0 eall from nothing this ga) creation? 
What induc'd thee; Thou Self- exiſtent, 
16 form man out of the duſt, and to 
give him the breath of life? Itwas'Think 
inſatite goodnefs. Thou-gaveſthim'be- 

ang that Thou mighteſt confer᷑ on him 
huäpplneſs. O ſmiling Morn! in'thee'T 
dee a lively Image of the work of the 
great Cx Aron, when the ſun diſperſes 
wie vapours of the earth, and drives 
Night before his Reps; all Naturb fes 
Nds With rene wed luſtre: Phe Rr. 
monty” poke; Darkneſs fled, ar 
Silence heard His voice: He command- 


8 
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ed and miriads of //living creatures 
emertz d fromthe teeming earth fAutter'd 
in the air with variegated plumage, and 
render d che aſtoniſh id wοs vocal with | 
the Praiſes) of the beneficent CREATOR, 

mighty Mak ER the heaving clods 
riſe in innumerable ſhapes, and burſt 
into life and motion. The new-form d 
horſe bounds o'er the verdant turf, and 
neighing ſhakes his mane 3. While the 
ſtrong lion, impatient to free himſelf 
from the cumbrous earih, attempts his 
'firſt roaring. A hill teems with liſe; 
it moves; | it' burſts; and from it ſtalks 
the huge unweildy elephant. Theſe are 
Thy works, O Thou Ou EN 
Each morn Thou calbſt Thy creatures 
from ſleep, the image of non-exiftence; 
they awake ſurrounded by Thy bounties, 
and join unanimous to chant Thy praiſe. 
The time will come, when Thy praiſe 
. dae 1 Wks corner of the 


1 
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blaze on every hill, and man, Hall gele- 
brate Thy wonderous works from the 


ing to the letting day. in 
M 6. e eee iba Rib 
Joved TRIZ A. He ceas d; yet ſhe, 
bd with a Divine tranſport, ſeemed 
Mill to hear. At length, encircling him 
in her ſnowy arms, while her eyes 
heam'd. tenderneſs, ſhe eryd, O my 
Jeve i the muſic of thy lips raiſes my 
not only protects my feebler body; but 
Her fligu: thou art her guide amidſt the 
mender d thanks to Gop Mosr Hien, 
For; baving created me for thee, ahd 
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in evefy with, oe ute dae d. es 
each Otherr ld VIOYS 2264 
303 mo eHow | 2401200 fi L Sad 
While ſhe „ 
diffus d inexpreſſible graces on every 
Word and every geſture. "ABEL re- 
mind filent ; but his ſoften'd look, 
While he ſnatch'd her to his boſom, 
and the tear Ju ſtarting from his glif- 
tening eye, ſpoke unutterable love. 
Thus happy was man, thus! pure his 
delights, The fruitful earth refreſh'd 
and fitted him for action by her boun- 
ties. Contented with neceſlaries, he 
aſks of Heaven only Virtue and 
Health. Luxury and Diſcontent had 
not yet fill'd him with inſatiable de- 
fires, which, inventive of numberleſs 
wants, bury happineſs under a load of 
ſplendid miſeries. An union of heart 
ben form'd the nuptial tye. No fear 
of waſting penury, or the frown of a 
tyrannie parent; no low ambition; no 
want of lands or gold, then kept the 
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foft maid from the fond boſom of th 
youth-ſhe 100d. Theeſe chles are: th 
gifts, O Luxury! Hh Di Stan 
Sith motten FMN 1208700 otlof} bus 

„ ABEHand THIRNZ AN were ſtill ſeat⸗ 
ed when AAM and Px enter'd' the 
bower. Fhey had liſten'd with delight 

to the ſong ef KX BEL; and had heurd 
FuiRZA vent the effuſions of her fonda 
neſs. They now tenderly embrac 
their” children, while their hearts ex- 

panded with parental 1 * 
lively* joylglow'd on their checks. 
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A MA#AL a; C1 x% ſpouſe, had fols- 
bd the footſteps of her- mother, and 

ad been wWätneſs to the Happineſs" of | 
her brother and ſiſter; - Her pure mind 
Was free from envy; baleful paſſon-! 
Vet dejection fat on her eountenativey- 

a mild languor appear'd? in her eyes, 
forrow had faded the bloom onee feem 
oh her now pallid check. She. ad 
Vent Fringe —_— * 
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toi Heaven for having been created for 
AE and he for her. Their mutual 
tenderneſs fore d tears from her eyes, 
and ſighs from her pain'd boſom, while 
ſfail-reth&nbrance drew "the-compariſon 
between the two huſbands. But ſoon 
ſne wip'd i away the pearly drops, and 
with graceful ſmile enter d the bower, 
where, with oordial affection, ſhe falut+- 
ad her brother and ſiſter- naten 
: : nt iI bit: 4 ang) 

At the ſame time Ca luer paſſing by 
the fragrant ſhade, had heard ABEL's 
melodious voice, and had beheld his 
delighted father tenderly embrace him. 
At this, ſicht Envy fix d her invenom' d 
ſting in his, heart, and he, giving a fu-. 
rious look at the bowsr, cry d, What 
ſigns of. joy are her el. W hat fond 84 
reſſes I too might ſing were my days, 
Uke his, ſpent in idly, reclining in the 

ſhade, chile the: flocks were, ſportings: 

or aropping the green herbage: but 1 
am., not made for ſinging., Bau. 
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labdun is my inheritance: tho; I turn 
the glebe; tho' I break the ſtubborn 
earth, curſt for. my father's fin with 
barrenneſs, yet my fatigues meet] no 
fuch fond read : m ſefe brother 
but toil, like me, one day beneath the 
ſeorching ſun, twould ſpoil his muke; 
he'd trill no ſongs. What, more em- 
braces ! how I hate this effeminate 
dalliance ! but, if that fair nn 
ber no matter what I ag 4 b 
* WOE is walked on. 
He had been overheard, and his diſcon- 
tent had fill'd the happy family in the 
dower with deep concern. MARHALA 
deeame ſtill more pale, and, diſſolving 
in tears, ſunk down by the ſide of 
Tuinz A; while 'Ev x, reclining on 
Her huſband, lamented the obduraey of 
her firſt- born. O my much low d pa- 
rents, eryd ABI, I will follow my 
unhappy brother. I will embrace him, 
and fay whatever fraternal love can dic- 
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Ante, to engage his affection. , II try 
every art ol perſuaſion to make him for- 
get his anger. I will not leave him till 
he promiſes to love me. Ichave ſearchꝰ d 
into the very bottom of my ſaul, to 
know by what means I may regain him, 
and find a way to his heart. Some- 
times I have rekindled his extinguiſh'd 
love; but alas! too ſoon the gloom re- 
turns, and ſullen . TO the ſa- 
c mee n rop7khr Win its 
At Wich a * Sas e 
ed; I myſelf, my belov'd ABEL, will 
90 to your brother. Reaſon and pater- 
nal love ſhall unite their force to com- 
bat his obduracy: he will not, ſurehy, 
keſiſt che authority and tenderneſs of an 
afflicted father. O CAIN, CAN, with 
what torturing cares doſt thou fill my 
heart! The tumult of tyrannic paſſions 
has chas'd from thy ſoul every ſenti- 
ment of benevolence and virtue. O 
ſin! fatal ſin l terrible is the deſolation 
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thou ſpreadeſt in the human byeaſt. 

0 Wies Ge my pteſages torture my fad 

1 boſom, when Plook'thro'-futurity, and 

Il behold thy ravages among my yntappy 

Wt offspring! Thus ſpoke the father. af 
Wl maänkind. Grief ſat heavy on his yew 

5 nerable brow. He left the bower, and 


W With haſty- ſtep ſought his firſt horn. 

i | Cain beheld him coming, and, ceaſing | 

1 from bis labour, thus began: What 
means this ſternneſs in n father 's 
look? it was with no ſuch air of ſeve- 


| | Tity thou cam'ſt to embrace my brother, 
all; | "hp to: o_ ney $i # 82. 


Tho te not,, my 8 
read reproach in mine eyes, return'd. 
AAA, wert thou not conſcious thou 
deſery'ſt it. Ves, C Ain, thou deſerveſt 
reproach, and thy offended father 1 8 
S in Wall * OO at: 
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With tore allo, — AAN 
 Heavert'ts my witheſs, I. love thee with - 
aFather's fondnefs.. | Thelt tears, theſe 
inquietudes and anxious cares that agi 
tate me, and no leſs her Who brought 
thee forth with pain, have their ſource 
in the moſt affectionate love. Tis this 
tender love and concern for thy happi- 
neſs, that caſts a gloom over our I 
"Tis this love that cauſes the-filenceiof 
the night to be interrupted, by our ſighs. 
and lamentations. O C ain. Cain! 
 didft mou love us, it would bo thy moſt 
carneſt cate ta dry up our tear, and to 
diſpel that cloud of grief whieh- darkens 
our days, and fills them with horror. 
Ab! if thou ſtill retaineſt in thy breaſt 
any regard fos, the Qmniſcient CREA 
Tro, to whom the inmoſt receſſes of 
_ thine heart are open: if the leaſt ſpark 
of, filial, love to us, thy parents, ſtill 
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remains in thine obdurate ſoul, conjure 
thee. by that regard, and that love, 4 
reſtore to us our loſt peace :>-+Reſtorez 
O my fon; our extinguiſſ d joy. Nou- 
riſn no longer againſt thy! brother}, 
againſt thy brother who loves thee with 
| a ſincere affection, eme -hatred. 
He longs to embrace thee. Gladly 
would he clear ſrom thy mind. the tares 
_ of: 1 with which it is over- 
un. OCalx I thou wert my firſt- 
= the beginning of my ſtrengtk. 
When thine infant eyes opemd to the 
light, I beheld thee with all the father 
in my heart. etre e ebe 
| in-thy d venue Projuies 088 in 
thy brother? His refined and exalted 
piety drew from us tears of joy, and ve, 
in the ſweet tranſport, careſs'd him. 
The angels who. ſurround us; applaud 
oyery good action; the Al. _— 
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thegrateful offerings of a thankful heart. 
Wouldſt thou change the invariable 
nature of beauty and goodneſs ?- Fhis 
is not in our power, and if it were, 
Cain; how muſt we be deprav'd be- 
fore we could 'with to withſtand the 
noble joy, the tender, the exquiſite 
feelings that high rais'd devotion and 
ſbul. Darkneſs, ſtorms, and the thun. 
ders of Heaven call forth no gentle 
ſtaile on the human countenance; 28 
little. do the agitation of boiſterous 
paſſions cauſe * = OE up in the 
mn; K sse s 
11e eiduiwe} ba fr 1461 do doh N 
4 . unſhdsbenbst Is reproach 
then all that I am to hear from a fa- 


ther's: lips N If my face does not always 


wear a pleaſing ſmile: if tears of tem- 
derneſs do not follow each other down 
my eheele, am I for this to be branded 
_ avith deteſtable viees? Born witlx more 
frmmeſs, bold — and * 
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toils have ever been my choice. Na 
tare has ſtampꝰd on my forehead af 
Wy Sraufey. Feannot weep or mile at 

y trifle.” Does tile towering eagle 
400 dire dhe timorotis doνο,ẽ 151d 0. 
on tune zent plays eee 
AAA with majeſtie gravit 1 
turnꝰd: Thou decciveſt chylelf t, en 
Hardoureſt in thy boſom horrid ſenti- 
ments chat will rankle in thitic heart, 
and render thee wretched, if they! ute 
not ſtiſſed-. O Carl itiis nd man 
gravity that is ſtamp'd on thy brow "it 
+ envy;ſorrow, and glooniy diſcontent. 
Theſe ate ſeen in thine eyes; the di- 
Aufbanes of thy mind is viſible in thy 
Whole deportment- I ard de- 
jection, O my 2 155 prend a cloud | 
over” Aeg proſpects. Hence ariſe 
thy continual murmurs, thy 3 
neſs and paſſtion during the labours! of 
the day hence thy unſoeial a aver 
n the ere * an 
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thine affectionate. father, what will 

5 give, thee. AN is his ardent wiſh 
| that; thy, days, may, paſs ſerene as the 
vernal morn- What, eauſe haſt thou, 
_ OC ain! to be diſquieted? are mot all 
the ſprings of happineſs, open to thee? 
Indulgent Nature offers to thee all her 
beauties. The good, the uſeful, the 
Aagxegable, are they not thine as well. a8 
aurs Why then doſt thoũ leave the 
bleſſings of Heaven untaſted, and com- 
Rlaineſt of wretchedneſs? Is it becauſe 
thou art diſſatisfy' d with. the portion af 
happineſs the Divine bounty. has been 
pleaſed to beſtow, on fallen man za Is 
not every bleſſing the undeſerved gift, of 
infinite goodneſs? Doſt thou enyy the 
Jot of angels! Know, that the angels 
Wexe ſuſcegtible of, diſcontent, and, hy 
Aſpiring to become Gods, forfe ited Hea- 
ven. Wouldſt t thou arraign the diſ- 
benfstiong of the Mos r Hie. 
His ſinful, creatures 2, While, the whole 
reation in e c concert ꝓraiſe the 
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CREATOR; ſhall guilty man, a worẽům 
ſprung from the mud; dare to lift upthe 
head, and carp at Him, whoſe infinite 
viſdom regulates the wide expanſe of 
Heaven; to whom all futurity is pre- 
ſent, and who, by his unerring provi- 
dence, can cauſe evil to be productive 
A good ? Be chearful, O my ſon; caſt 
far from thee this ſadneſs and diſcon- 
tent: let it no longer diſturb thy 
thoughts; no longer throw a frightful 
| nt over the natural ſerenity of thy 
eis affe&ion; had de Witte rute 
complacency on all the innocent plea- 
e eee 

3. VP ref a 
What need'of all du betend 
cried Ca ; Do I not know that, was 
mycheart at eaſe, every thing around me 
would give me delight? but can I ſilence 
the ſtbrm, or bid the impetuous torrent 
ede dan ſtream ?/ 1 enn = 
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to miſery. On — the 
efinaledifiion. It is not for me Niue 
ture diſplays her beauties, nor do the 
ſtreams of bliſs, of which you take ſueh 
re I? hows aun 1 
SITY WG A ans ob 11. . 
„Alas! b at RY 2 
voice irender'd almoſt inhrticulate by his: 
ſtrong emotions and his tears; tis 
but too true, that the Divine male- 
diction was pronounc'd on all born 
of woman: but why, Oh why ſhouldſt 
thau believe that Gop has pour d on 
thee, our firſt-born, more of his wrath; 
than on us, the firſt tranſgreſſors. No, 
this is not, this cannot be the caſe: So- 
vereign Goodneſs contradiẽts it. No, 
my dear ſon, thou wert not born for mi- 
ſery: the beneficent CREATOR never 
<all'd any of his creatures into being to 
render them unhappy. Man may, in- 
dadz by his own folly make himſelf 
5 — 
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the rapidity of the torrent; but thou 5 
canſt diſpel the clouds of diſcontent that 
obſcure thy reaſon, and reſtore to thy 
foul its original light. Thou canſt force 
into ſubjection every impetuous paſſion, 
every irregular deſire. Gain, O my 
ſon, this noble victory over thyſelf, and 
it will reſine thy ſentiments: thy whole 
diſtreſs will vaniſh like the miſt of the 
dan before the ſolar ray. There was 
a time, my dear ſon, when I have ſeen 
even thee. ſhed tears: when from the 
gratulations of conſcience, * has 
ſpread itſelf thro? all thy py de- 
lightful fruit of virtuous aQtions! 11 re- 
fer it to thyſelf; C Al N, wert thou not 
then happy! was not thy ſoul, like the 
HO. of the beatens, clouded, 
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uriſpotted. Recover that beam of the 
apa — non 
permanent felicity to thy purify'd heart. 
Liſten, O Cain! and comply with 
the advice of thy father. The firſt in- 
junction that Reaſon lays on thee is, to 
embrace thy brother» With what joy 

will he receive thy endearments! with 
8 bat mee n he return chem! 227 


Pater, rept On IN, which at the 
* of noon I reſt from my labour, I 
Will embrace him. I cannot now leave 
the field. I promiſe I Will obey thee, 
and embrace my brother: but --- while 
J breathe, my firm ſoul will neyer be 
diſſolv'd to that effeminate weakneſs, 
*that ſo endears him to you, and makes 
Four eyes run over withranſport.. o 
4 ſoftneſs like this we all owe the curſe 
denounc'd againſt us, when in Paradiſe 
vou weakly ſuffered yourſelf to be over- 

oc 
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do Lay Dare I reproach my father? 

No, my wenerable parent, I reverence 
thee; and am ſilent. Thus ſpake Cain 
eee PG leut. n ON | 


ads DAM Ani eee ad 
e eyes rais d to Heaven. At 
Aength, in a tone of deep diſtreſs, he 
eryd, O Carn,! CAINI Ichave de- 
ſerv'd theſe cutting reproaches: but 
ſhouldſt thou not have ſpar'd thy father 
cruel charge, which, like a clap of 
ithunder;: ſhakes my torture d ſaul? Ah 
med thus will my lateſt poſterity, when, 
immersd in ſin, they feel the pangs in- 
ſeparable from guilt, riſe up ex wy 
Auſt, and bee e e 6 vhings 

er WER" $7 94 1 419099 
ra ien ſpoke, DA with 
penſive eyes fix'd. on the earth, flowly 
withdrew. The groans that burſt from 
the agitated boſom of the afflicted: fa- 
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ther, now ſtruek even this obdurate ſon 
with remorſe, and he ery'd,-gazing after 
him, What a wretch am I! How could 
I reproach ſo good, ſo tender a parent? 
How have I loaded him with grief 1 
ſtill hear his groans. I ſee him lift up 
his ſupplicating hands to Heaven. 
Perhaps, vile as I am, he prays even for 
me; for me who have torn his heart 


with keen diſtreſs! Oh that I too could 


pray ! but I am a monſter hell is in 
my boſom, and, like a ravaging whirl- 
wind, I deſtroy the peace of all around 
me. Return, O Reaſon, return! Re- 
turn, O Virtue! chaſe from my troubled 
ſoul theſe wild and darkening paſſions: 
== Still --= ſtill he prays. Oh how 
His emotions reproach me His claſp'd 
hands are again rais'd in Agony. He 
ſeems ſpent. ---I will at his feet implore 
his pardon. O my raſh . oy 
e e pop "ry r 
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was leaning againſt a tree, with his 

weeping eyes fix d on the ground. He 
| threw himſelf, an the earth; and ey d, 
Forgive me forgive me, O my fa- 
ther I I deſerve: thou ſhouldſt turn from 
me with abhorrence. I abhor myſelf; 
but while I am thus humbled before 
thee in the duſt, --- while I thus graſp 
thy knees, deſpiſe not my repentance, 
--- deſpiſe not my tears. My harden'd 
heart reſiſted thine exhortations with a 
1ullen pride: but O my injur'd father 
thy diſtreſs and thy groans have melted 
any obdurate ſoul, _ A beam from hea- 
ven has enlighten'd my benighted mind. 
With unfeigned forrow and deep con- 
trition, I ſee my folly -I ſee my guilt 
I know that I am unworthy of thy 
love. Yet, O my dear and venerable _ 
parent! reject not theſe penitential 
tears .- reject not the ſincere ſubmiſ- 
How 6d vs father ! lane 
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plore pardon enen Wann and of 
oF Ne” 1 l wr 

ies my aw; ki * 8 
affectionately embracing him, and raiſ- 
ing him to his boſom; the MosT. 
HIGH, who dwelleth in the Heavens, 
beholds with complacency. theſe tears. 
of repentance. Embrace me, my ſon, 
and receive thy joyful father's forgive 
neſs and corgial embrace. Bleſt time l. 
happy hour! in which my ſon, my firſts. 
born, reſtores our tranquility. O my. 
child! joy, exceſs of joy, has weaken d. 
all my powers. Support me, my ſon, 
and let us haſten to thy brother, that 
my ſatisfaction may be compleated, * 
een 100 1 nnen, 

eee "OR on ee walk'd: 
towards the, paſtures. ABEL, with his 
mother and ſiſters, met them in the 
grove: they had follow'd AD AM at a 


diſtance; 5 they had ſeen his emotionts , 
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and, with delight; had beheld the re- 


pentance and tears of CAIN. A'BEE; 
the moment he ſaw his brother, flew to 
him with open arms: he claſp'd them 
around him with a ſtrenuous graſp, un- 
able for ſome time to give vent, but 
from his eyes, to the ſweet effuſions of 
his heart. At length he cry'd, O my- 
brother! my dear brother] thou then 


et me hear thy lips pronounee that 


thou- ſtill lov'ſt me, and my happineſs 


will be complete. Yes; my brother, 
fend Cain; while he preſt him 


„ eee . . _— __ thow- 
bite 4 are by- n ien de 
and the fury of my boiſterous paſſions? 
E too, my brother, was unhappy; but 
reaſon; like che rapid flaſh: of Heaven, 
broke thro? the gloom, and has diſpers d 
> r man- wb r e ne- 
ce. | 
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The delighted ABEL, with encreas d 
rapture, reply d, Never, my dear CAN. 
Be the paſt: utterly forgotten. W he: 
would dwellon: the -diftreſgful illuſions, 
of a morning dream; when they might, 
like me, awake. to real happineſs, ſur- 
rounded by multiply'd delights. O my+ | 
dear brother] words; have not power to 
expreſs my tranſports - to expreſs the 
ſweet joy with which my ſoul is fill'd, 
vchile I thus preſs thee, my friend my. 
Wr e to we e FD 


it * NI had; ith, ge Aelicht 
beheld the moving ſcene, ſprang tocher: 
ſons, and throwing her maternal arms: 
around them both, while delicious tears; 
of joyful ſympathy ran down her checks, 
cry'd, O my. ſons! my dearly beloved 
children! never did I, ſince I have 
borne the tender name of mother, feel: 
ſuch exquiſite, ſuch, rapturous ſen+{ 
ſations. The griefs, which like the 
weight of a cumberous mountain op- 
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preſs'd my ſoul, ate now remoyed. My 
heart will no more be torn by the un- 
happy diſagreement of thoſe whom I 
carry d i in my womb, and nouriſh'd with 
my breaſt. I ſhall now ſee tranſ- | 
ported I ſhall ſee, peace and harmony, 
joy and love dwell among my happy 
offspring. As the fruitful vine is bleſs'd: 
by the thirſty labgurer, when refreſh'd 
by its delicious ffuit, ſo will my now: 
united children bleſs me as the inſtru- 
ment of their felicity. Let me, my 
ſons, 3 join you in this ſweet embrace. 
Let me too, my daughters, preſs you 
to my boſom. With what joy do Þ 
participate in the unſpeakable extaſy 
viſible in the faces of my dear children, 
and on that of my much lov'd huſband! 
She then turn'd towards ADAM; her 
matron lip, met his, white conjugat-ten- 
derneſs and parental love were Teen, 
blended i in her we gliſtening eye. * 
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„The beauteous | ſiſters, tho”- ſilent, 
thar'l the general rapture. MAHAL ay 
Car N's ſpouſe, when diſengag d from 
her mother's fond embrace; faid, while 
vivacity and. joy ſparkled in her altered 
features, Let us, my - deareſt Trinza, 
chuſe the faireſt flowers to deck our | 
| bower, delightful * ſeat af peace” and 
| happineſs! We'll ſtrip the bending 
branches of their luſcious load to form 
the rich repaſt. This day, this happy 
day, we'll conſecrate to mirth and in- 
nocent feſtivity; indulging every vir- 
tuous tranſport, ., we'll, with united 
hearts, welcome the new-born Joy. 
: She then, with nimble feet, follow'd by 
THrriRza, ran to prepare the ſweet re⸗ 
freſhing banquet. . 


+ 


Ava and his ſpouſe, attended by 
their ſons, walk'd ſlowly on, Ere they , 
had reach'd the bower, the active ſiſters 
had, with laviſh hand, beſpread the 
green carpet: fruits of various ſorts of- 
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fer d their juices, while variegated flow- 
eye with their bright'tints.. Their feaſt 
was elegant; but it was the elegance of 
vsture: no darts ef death, hid an rich 
ſauces, ſtruck, with. inhoſpitable blow, 
the, unthinking . gueſt. Contentment 
fat on. every faces. in every eye beam'd 
ſweet complacency. ' Social converſe. 
and unmix'd delight gave tapidity to he 
night of time, while the unheeded hours. 
hrought, on mild evening. 
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THILE the firſt family; of the 7 
world were in the bower, in- 
dulging domeſtic bliſs,” the father f 
mankind thus ſpoke. It is now, my 
children, you experience the delight ob | 

ſelf- approbation. The recolle&ion of 

a good action, diffuſes a pleaſing ſere- 
nity through the ſoul. Nothing, my 
ſons, nothing but the practice of vir- 
tue, can render us truly happy. Vir- 


RY 


* 
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tue makes us capable of the enjoyments 
of thoſe pure ſpirits, who ſurround the 
throne of Gop. While we follow the 
dictates of reaſon, while we enjoy with 
gratitude and love, the bleſſings of na- 
ture, and have humble hope and conſi- 
dence in Gon our Maker, we antici- 
pate the delights of Heaven; but if we 
ſuffer our paſſions to degrade and ſub- 
due us, inquietude, diſtreſs, and miſery 
will darken all our ptoſpects: in van 
will the heavens ſmile, in vain will the 
fruitful earth pour forthy her- bounties. 
Believe me, my dear children] believe 
a. father, niade wiſe by his own fatal ex 
periencey the: joys: of ſin are follow'd by 
ſhame;! ſorrow,,: and bitter repentance. N 
Qr:Eve; continued AD AM, once the 
dear partner of my diſtreſs, as now of 
my happineſs, could we have thought, 
when with ſtreaming eyes, and hearts 

_ tern with anguiſh, we took leave of 
Paradiſe, chat ſo much felicity was to 
de. found - on earth? Never: will tha. 
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horrors of that dreadful hour be effaed 
om my mind: My father, return'd+ 
ABEL if the recital of paſt griefs will 
not be diſpleaſing; if the recollection 
will not throw a: gloom on this hour of 
reconeilement and joy, gladly would I. 
hear from thee the events of thy life, 
from that fatal moment to the preſent?. 
tiene Dur oro t tn Ms ai 


102 


1531008 DOE 29% 6b, 36462337 DONG: 21; 20D 
Alhlook'd on Ap AM with the eye off 
expectation: all ſeem'd pleas'd wit 
the requeſt of ARE L, and the firſt of 
men reply'd, What, my children, can- 
Irefuſe in this day of joyful gratula- 
tion.? I wilt relate to you the principal 
occurrences of thoſe times of affliction 
and grief, of conſolation and mercy, 
when God, even that GoD whom we 
had offended, deign'd to chear by his 
promiſes fallen man. Where, O Ev, 
dear companion in every woe and im 
every delight! ſhall I begin the inte- 
reſting narrative? Shall it be from our 


| 
N 
; 
' 
; 
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But I fee thy tears already flow,, My. 


tears, return d our general mother, are 
ſhame, ſorrow, and fad. regret, Begin, 
dear ADAM, at my taking a laſt look 
en the farfeited ſeat: of bliſs. In that 
dreadful moment ſhame and remorſe for 
the paſt, and agonizing fear for the fu- 
ture, rais d ſuch a conflict in my wretch- 


ed boſom, that I ſunk into thine arms, 


wiſhing for the immediate execution 
of; a, threatening, . that was to con- 


found me with my original duſt. What 
I chen felt, permit me to deſcribe, Thy 
tenderneſs for me, will, I know, make 


thee.. paſs. too lightly. over Ns 
Sons. | 


«£15 


The e es eee 


counzenance ſhone benignity and ſoft 
compaſſion, was commiſſion'd. to drive 
us out of Paradiſe, He ſooth'd us with 
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gentle words, chear d us witli promiſes, 
and bid us hope and put our truſt in the. 
clemeney of our AlEmerciful CREA 
rox: but the fword in his hand fam d 
terrible. At Eden's gate he ſtopp' d. 
1 guard, ſaid he, this paſſage; no more 
muſt enter here aught tHat defiles. We 
were now travellers on the vaſt earth 3 
Paradiſe was irretrievably loſt; the 
country we croſs'd feem'd one wide 
and dreary deſart; no fruitful trees, 
no flow'ry-ſhrabs, no fertile ſpot cheard 
our ſad eyes. ADAM held my band, 
1 frequently caſt deſpairing looks to- 
wards the ſeat of loſt felicity, not pre- 
| ſuming to raiſe my guilty eyes to the 
victim of my folly, and companion of 
my miſery. Sorrow bent his head to 
the ground, and we walk d on diſtreſs d 
and ſilent. ADAM ſurvey d, with an- 
xlous eye, the uncultivated earth, then 
caſt a pitying look at me, and, to ſooth 
my overflowing ſorrows, up RO 
mae to his: breaſt, 
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We had aſcended an high hill, and. 
now going down the declivity, every 
Rep-diminifh'd our view of Eden; my 
heart was rent with agony, and my 
grief depriv'd me of motion. Now, 
now, ery'd I, ſobbing; I behold, for the 
laſt time, Paradiſe, my natal ſoil: bleſt 
ſeat of innocence and joy, ſor the laſt 
time I behold thee ! Ve flowers, once 
cultivated by my careful hand, who 
now enjoys your fweets? What eye is . 
charm'd-with your bright colours! Ye 
trees, who now ſhall prop your loaded 
branches? who now ſhall taſte your 
rich produce ? Delightful bowers, fare- 
well farewell dear ſhades, . no more 
ſhall theſe ſad eyes behold yourverdure, 5 
baniſh'd forever from your ſweet re- 
treats | **Pxwas. there, dear partner of 
my ſin and ſhame ! thou aſk'd of Hea- 
ven an help-mate, to double and to 
ſhare thy bliſs. Alas! thy prayer was 
granted, and thine. own ſide producd 
thy ruin. Our MAKER form'd. ” 
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and ſpotleſs ;. while innocent, the hap- 
py ſpirits, who behold the face of Gop,,- 
deign'd with complaceney to viſit our 
bleſt abode: deign'd to inſtruct us in 
our duty; to warn us of our danger. 
What are we now? dreadful degra- 
dation! O ADAM! thy perfidious wife 
has involv'd thee, by her ſeductions, in 
ſin and ſorrow. Vet dear accomplice, - 
to whom. with awe I miſe my pitying 
eye, do not hate me. Thou haſt a right 
to curſe me 3— but, O dear ſpouſe! 
if I may ſtill call thee by that tender 
name, uſe it not: for thou art my ſole 
ſupport. By that Gop whom we have 
offended, by the chearing promiſes of 
his indulgent goodneſs, I conjure thee 
not to forſake me. All I requeſt is, 
that I may follow and ſerve thee. --- 1 
will watch thy looks --- I will antici-" 
pate thy commands; happy, if myobe- | 
dience, my weak ſervices, gain from 
thee a pitying — a LIK of foft come. 
2 n i 


e 


42 TuS DEATH Oor ART 

Here my ſtrength and voice cava) F 
was ſinking to the earth; but my dear 
huſband caught me in his arms, and 


his heart. O Ev, he cry d, whom 
I ſtill, and always will, tenderly love, 


let us not heighten our keen diſtreſs by 


ſelf-reproach; Our God; in the midſt 


of puniſhment, has remember'd mercy. 
He has -ſoften'd his chaſtiſements by his 
promiſes? VeiPd as theſe promiſes are 
in a ſacred obſcurity; the DIvIx E- 
Goodneſs appears with ſenſible radi- 
anee, and we WILL hope in his- merey. 
We will not reproach ourſelves =-- we 
wall not reproach each other. O my 
deareſt l had our Gop only conſulted: 
voth have been now? We will praiſe 
him for his goodneſs, our lips ſhall 
bleſs his name. Our voices-ſhall- only 
be heard in thankſgiving, humble ſup- 


plications, and expreſſions of endear- 
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Hiſcient, with him there is no dark- 
neſs. He ſees the humiliation of our 
ſauls: He beholds our gratitude, our: 
ſincere contrition: He knows our weak 
neſs, and will accept of our feeble ef- 
forts to regain perſection. Embrace me, 
my deareſt wife! Let us, by mutual 
tenderneſs, and acts of u fe . 
vour to d e Rabag G - Y 


iii 4 þ fpdabling: His 1 en 
24 tender careſſes gave caſe: to my op- 
- preſs'd heart, and ſtrength and activity 
to my enfeebled limbs. We proceeded 
to the bottom of the hill, where we 
found a grove of poplars,>which extend! | 
ed to the foot of a rock. Eu, then 
giving her huſband « look of affection, 
1 5 W W 
TIN e te 
'v We 3 my - childs; thro? 
the grove, and found in the rock a ca- 
vity that form'd a grotto. See, deareſt 
Ev, ſaid I, ſee the convenience of- 
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fer'd us by nature: this grotto will 
afford us thelter, and this pure ſpring, 

that murmuring flows from its ſide, 

will flake our thirſt. We'll here pre- 
pare our lodging: but, my deareſt wife, 
before we fleep, L muſt ſecure the en- 
trance, to keep us from being ſurpriz'd 
by. nocturnal enemies. What enemies? 
returned EVE with emotion: What 
enemies have we to fear? Haſt thou 
not remirk'd, my love, ſaid I, that the 
curſe of our fin has fallen on thie whole 
creation? the bands of friendſhip - are. 
broken between the animals, and the 
weak are now become. the prey of the 
ſtrong. I have ſeen a yaung lion pur- 

ſue with fatal rage a frighted roe. I 

have beheld a war in the air among the 

birds. We can no longer claim a right, 
to command the animals: the ſpotted 

leopard, the brindled lion and 1 

tyger, no more fawn on us, nor play: 1 

their wanton gambols in our fight; but 

calt againſt us frightful roarings, white: 
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"their blazing eyes threaten deſtruction. 
We will try to gain by our kindneſs 
thoſe among the beaſts that are moſt 
tractable, and providence | has given us 
| reaſon. which will teach us to ſecure 
ourſelyes fran the moſt ſavage. 


Ev with timid oaks keeping me 
in her fight, went to gather flowers and 
leaves to form our bed, and fruit for our 
repaſt. In the mean time I ſecur'd the 
entrance of the grotto with entwin 4 
brambles. My ſpouſe, haſten'd by fear, 
quickly perform'd her taſk, and re- 
turning, reſted herſelf before me on the 
tender graſs. | 2 3 5 


We. ſoon after, entered the. gti 
and ſeating ourſelves on our bed of in- 
termingled leaves and flowers, began 
our frugal meal, ſeaſon'd, however, with 
mutual endearments, 00 grateful con- 
verſe; when a gloomy cloud ſuddenly 


obſcur'd. the e ſun. It ad 
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over our heads with enereaſing datkneſs, 
and the black veil Which cover'd the 
earth ſeem'd to preſage the deſtruction 
of all nature. A tempeſtuous wind 
aroſe: it bellowed in the mountains: 
it overthrew the trees of the foreſt. 
Flames darted from the clouds, and 
loud burſts of thunder augmented the 
Horrors of this tremendous ſcene. EE, 
ſtruck with terror, threw herſelf, ſcarce 
breathing into my arms, and clinging 
to my breaſt, cry'd, He comes! he 
comes! in flames he comes to bring the 
threaten'd death | ----- How - dreadful! 
i For my fin he comes to give death 
to us and to all nature 0 
ADAM IO my love! Here her 
voice fail'd, and ſhe remained trembling 
and pale on my boſom. Be calm, my 
Tove! I cry'd: compoſe thyſelf, we will, 
with bended knees and contrite hearts, 
adore our Gop, who, in terrible ma- 
zeſty, comes riding on the clouds. His 
chunders proclaim his approach: the 
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darting fires mark his paſſage. O Thou 
ETIRN AL, who with benignity and 
goodneſs temper'd the inſupportable ra- 
dianee of thy divinity, when I firſt 
came from thy creating hand, Thou art 
terrible in judgment, yet ſuffer us not 
to be conſum'd by bp wrath. De- 
ſtroy us not, O unn in bee dif- 


We then proſtrated ourſelves at the 
entrance of the grotto, and with pale | 
countenances and trembling lips, of- 
fer'd up our adorations, expecting when 
our awful JVDOE would from the 
clouds, pronounce by his thunders, Die . 
ye ungrateful! and let the earth that 
bore you be diſſolvd 6s A the *. of wi 
ann | | 
75 
The elouds now FI forth their 
torrents: livid flames no longer flaſh'd 


from the heavens, and the thunder 


Toll'd at a diſtance. I rais'd my head 
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NICO Hr, my dear EXE: 8 
by. He hath not deſtroy d the earth: 


We are yet permitted to we. He path 


remember'd His promiſes, ETERNAL 
Wiso, e e. 


Fepenteth not. He will fulkl, the de- 


_ Ligns of his mercy; and thy ſeeds, O 
_ Eve! ſhall bruiſe the head Kk 
; pent. 


We 1 So were l 1 T he 
_— reſum'd,. their brightneſs, and 
the ſetting. ſun ſpread a mild radiance 


thro" the ſky, like the Juminous, track 
ve uſed to behold: in Eden, when le- 
ions of angels were carry d above our 


beads on the flying clouds. Silence 


| rei ign'd over the moiſt fields, the her- 


bage and flowers, ſtill glittering. with 
the drops of heaven, glowed with 
more than uſual beauty. The de- 
-parting ſun darted on us his laſt; beams, 
while we calebrated, n . 
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awe, and thankful love, the wiſdom, 
power, and mercy of our CREATOR. | 


Thus paſs'd the firſt day after our 
leaving Paradiſe. The ruddy evening 
gave place to the prey twilight, and ſoon 
the earth was only enlighten'd by the 
moon's" feeble rays. We now for the 
firſt time were chill'd by the cold of the 
night, though a few hours before we 
had almoſt fainted under the ardent rays 
of the Tcorching ſun at noon. Our Be- 
neficent MAKER had condeſcended to 
gird our loins with the ſkins of beaſts, 
before our leaving Paradiſe," to ſhew | 
that he had not withdrawn from us his 
ſuccouring hand; in theſe we wrap'd 
ourſelves, and lying down on our leafy 
| bed, hand in hand, waited the 881 
ber * | 
Sleep, the relic of me weary, at 
length came; but it was "unaccom- 
pany'd with that ſoft eaſe, that wert 
D 
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delight, which bleſt our ſlumbers while 
innocent: our imagination then pre- 
ſented none but ſmiling and agreeable 
images. Inquietude, fear and remorſe, 
did not then keep us waking the te- 
dious hours of darkneſs, nor mingle in 
our dreams with fantaſtic phantoms. 
The heavens were however calm, and 
our reſt was undiſturb d: but ok-! how 
different from chat delicious night when 
1 led thee, my ſpouſe, for the firſt time, 
odoriſerous ſhrubs charm'd with new 
the nightingale fo harmonious: never 
did * oe: moe nn; {aps ra- 
images de van [my rel 


*.& ine 


We iti till the . a: had 
l dry'd up the limpid dew. When we 

awoke, we found ourſelves refreſh'd/ and 
fitted for labour, and enjoy'd with de- 
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ght and gratitude the harmony of the 
birds, who were: celebrating, with their 
ſyxeeteſt notes, the renewed light: their 
number yet was but ſmall: for there 
were then no other animals on this 
earth, but thoſe who, inſtructed by di- 
vine inſtinct, had, after the fall, fled 
from Paradiſe, that the garden of the 
neee men Io. death» 


We eſferd War our eee at 15 
entrance of the grotto; after which, I 
ſaid to EVx, We will, my love, go 
farther and view this immenſe country: 
our All- merciful Gop has given us 
liberty of choice. We may fix our 
abode where the earth is moſt fertile; 
where Nature is moſt profuſe of her 
beauties. Seeſt thou, Eve, that river, 
which, like a huge ferpent, winds in 
bright flopes through the meadows. 
The hill on its bank, ſeems, at this 
diſtance, like a garden full of trees, and 
Its tops cover'd with verdure. My dear 

"a - 
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ſpouſe, return'd E VE, pmg hand 
light the ſteps of thee, my conductor 
and guard. We 3 e — 
wank. the . At Sagas 
We were going on 1 * 
uſt above our heads, a bird fly with 
feeble wing: its feathers were rough 
and diſorder'd: it caſt, forth plaintive 
cries, and, having Hutter'd a little in 
the air, ſunk down without ſtrength | 
among the buſhes... Eve went to ſeek 
it, and: beheld another lie without mo- 
tipn on the. graſs, , which that we 
had before ſeen-ſeem'd to lament. - My 
ſpouſe, . ſtooping over it, examin'd. it 
with fix'd attention, and, in vain, tryd 
to rouſe it from what ſhe believ d to be 
fleep. It will not wake! ſaid ſhe to me, 
1 fearful voice, laying the bird from 
ex. trembling hand. It will not 
= lt will never wake more! She 


then burſt into tears, and ſpeaking ta 
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the lifeleſs bird; ſaid, Alas! the poor 
bird that piered my ears with his cries; 
was perhaps thy mate. It is 11 It is 

I unhappy that I am, who' have 
| brought miſery and grief on every crea- 
ture! For my ſin theſe pretty harmleſs 
anirvals are puniſh'd. Her tears re- 
doubled. What an event! faid' the; 
turning to me. How ſtiff and cold it is! 
It has neither voice nor motion. Its 
joints no longer bend. Its limbs refuſe 
their office. Speak 'ADam, is this 
death ? Ah it is. How I tremble! An 
icy cold runs thro my bones. 3 
death with which we are threaten'd.: i 
like © this; how terrible What,” 
deareſt ADAM] would become of me, 
if, like the feather'd mate, of this poor 
bird, I am left behind to mourn? Or 
what of thee, if death tear me from 
thy fond arms? Should Go p create 
another E v E to fill my forfeit place 
in thy loyd © boſom, the will not 
cannot love like me, thy partner 

D 3 5 
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in diſtreſs and baniſhment: Un 
able to ſay more, ſhe wept, ſhe ſobb'd, 
and her expreſſive eyes, tenderly fix d 

on mine, made my feeling heart 
partake her anguiſh, I preſs' d her to 
my breaſt: I kiſs'd her cheek, and 
mix'd my tears with her's. Ceaſe, 
deareſt EVE, I ery'd, theſe fond com- 
plaints. Dry up thy tears. Have con- 
hdence in the SUPREME BEING, who 
s all his creatures by His infinite 
wiſtdoth; Though we cannot penetrate. 


into the defigns of His providence: 


though His majeftic tribunal is furs 


wunded by | darkneſs, we may Teſt 


affur'd; that Mercy and Love remain, 
near his throne. Why, my love, fhould 
weanticipate misfortunes? Why mould 
we, guided. by a gloomy * 
ſeek for them in futurity? Was our 
reafon- given us only to — Us. 


wretched ?- ſhall we ungratefully turn 


dur eyts from the repeated inſtances of: © 
the boving-kindneſs and tender mercy. 
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of our Gon, at the hazard of plunging 
ourſelves in miſery by our þlindneſs. IE 
is His wiſdom, and His goodneſs that 
regulate and appoint what ſhall befal us. 
Let us with humble confidence proceed 
under his direction, and devoutly ac- 
quieſce in his appointments, without 
ſeeking, to know what he hath not con- 
| defprn deft to reveal. 2 


1 now a e to the eminence. 
15 gentle aſcent was almoſt. cover d 
with buſhes and fertile ſnrubs. On 
the ſummit, in the midſt of fruit- 
trees, grew a lofty cedar, whoſe thick 
branches form'd an extenſive ſhade, 
which was render d more cool and 
delightful by a limpid brook, that ran 
in various windings among the flowers. 
This ſpot afforded a proſpect ſo im- 
menſe, that the ſight was only bounded 
by the duſky air; the ſky forming 2 
concave around us, that appear d; 
wherever we turn ' d, to touch the di- 

D 4 
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ſtant mountains. Here, Hι , on 
deareſt love, we wwillvfir r ouν vοʃéU! 
This ſpot. is a fuint ſhadow of Paradiſe 
whoſe bliſsful bowers) we muſt oreuerit 
more behold. Receivea us;. majeftio> 
cedar, under thy ſnade. Ve trees of 
various taſte and hue, refreſh and ſuſtainn 
us with your delicious fruits: neter 
ſhall we gather the ſweet produce wich- 
out gratitude: It ſhall be the reward 
of our attentive care and laborious tcul- 
tivation. O Gon OMnzeoTEnT; who: 
reigneſt in Heaven] look with a pro- 
pitious eye on this our dwelling. Lend 
an ear of compaſſion to the ſuppli- 
eations, receive with favour the praiſes 
and thankſgiwings which we, Thy 
frail offending creatures, ſhall never 
ceaſe to ſend up towards thy celeſtial” 
theone, through the ſpreading branches 
of theſe trees. Here, my deareſt wife 
we ſhäll obtain, by the ſweat df our 
brows, our ſupport. Under theſe ſhades, 
thow ſhale te with pain. — | 
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bence, will our offspring ſpread them- 
ſelves over the wide: earth. Here too, 
death ſhalt+ one day viſit- us, and we 
ſhall-be | confounded with our original. 
duſt. O Lox Gon our Maker! 
ſhower down Thy bleſſings on the 
profane abode of us ſinners. While 
Lithus utter'd the devout: breathing 
of my foul, ER was: proſtrate on 
the earth by my ſide: her hands were 
elevated: her eyes ſwam in: teafey and 
were rais d towards Heaven in holy ex- 
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1 to I our * 5 5 
tation under the ſhade of the ſpreading 


cedar. I fix d in the earth a circle of 
ſtrong ſtakes, and interwove them 
with flexible twigs. While I was thus 
employ d, EV was conveying. the 
ſtream among the flowers; gathering 
ripe fruits; ſupporting, with {mall ſticks, 
the - bending ſtalks of the variegated 


n 
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brariches/ Then iv was tat we began 
to eat: our bread by the flyent of du 
brows.” i >8 har pt Pag al}: 159 * „d“ 
| vi, HEAL | fps ng Hora" Her «Sar 
went to thie river to fetch reeds to 
cov our cottage there . ſaw five- 
ewes, white as the Wuchern clouds; and 
with thent a young ram, feeding by the 
fide of the water: I approach'd them 
ee "fearing they would fly. 
me, Tike the tyger and the lion; who, 
ebm our fata tranſgreſfiorr, us'd to- 
play with the kid or the lamb at ear 
feet. But, inſtead of endeavouring to 
Scape me, they ſuffer'd me to: ftroak 
their fleeces, and I drove them before 
me, with a reed, to our hill; where 1 
bs — they ſhould, for the future, 
feed. EVE was bufyd in erecting a 
"Lower, and did not immediately, on 
my return, obſerve my little ſtock: but 
they foon difcover'd them ſelves by thbir 
| — Ilie ſtarted at the ſound; and 
dropp'd © Boughs' from her hand this! 


* 
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fear but; ſon recovering, ſhe cry d, 
with joy in her eountenance, OADA UC! 
they are gentle and fond as in Paradiſe, 
Welcome, pretty animals | ye ſhall live 
with us. Allye want is here. Ve need 
fragrant herbage, and a clear ſpring. 
Your” innocent ſporting will give us 
delight, while we attend our trees and 
flowers. Yes, harmleſs creatures . ſhe 
continu'd, patting their woolly; backs, 
ye ſhall be enen 
3 
Zy# "ft SUOSSE BRL GIF ar. wh; a 13 50 


Our Little dwelling was now: com- 
pleated, and we were enjoying the cool 


'dreezts at its entrance, and ſilently ſur- 
veyitip the diſtant country, when EV 
_ ſaid}; My deareſf love, how beautifully 
is the proſpect before us | variegated! - 
How fertile! how full of bleflings is 
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tis earth; which we thought ſo harren 
Let us to the fruits and flowers, Which 
the hill, already yields, add- thoſe that 


grow on its borders, and nur abade will 
have a faint:reſemblance of. Eden's de- 
_Aightful ſhades. Ah la ſhe added witha. 
teh; it will, chen bear but the dame 
.: Proportien ,of likeneſs to Naradiſe, as 
chat does to the bliſsful ſeats of the 
angels which the heavenly meſſengers, 
who, in dur happy: days. of inndoence, 
dondeſeended to- viſit: us,. deſetib'd in 

ouch glowing colours. O thou garden 
- of the Lon, how delightful were: thy 
xeet retreats © how did thy gay tints 
Sharm the eye |, how. did thy luſbibus 
fruits, thy aromatic fragrance feaſt 
the, ſenſes 1: Whatever neceſſity re- 
| nir ds all: che uſeful, all the. agroeable, 
exe there. in rich profuſion... .Q:my 
© ſpouſe l. ompar d. with that luxuriant 
fpot, what is all about us but dey ſteri- 
lity? This earth, under the Divine ma- 
edition, ſeems unable to produee in- 
the ſame lands that ſweet variety, that 
f en, I that charmed u in. 
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the different productions in diſtant 
places: I haue feen too, that not only 
ima are the prey of- death; he 
_ +flwetches his wide domain, he tyran- 
2Nizes:over: the whole earth, and makes 
rade havoc in the world of vegetation. 
O ADA what- fruits have I beheld 
_ - drop from their branches; ſpoilt, and 
ſull of black rotteneſs ! What flowers 
wither on their ſtalks ! The trees are 
\ difrob'd of their verdure by the de- 
ſpoiler, Death. I have obſerv'd too, 
that young leaves fupply the plare of 
::thbſ& that are fallen, and that the ſeeds 
of dead flowers, caſt into the earth, pro- 
- duce new ones. We, 'A Dia M; muſt 
{ thus, one day, wither and die; and dur 
children nnen grow up” and 

"RO wn: aged n gk 961. 
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5 1 N Wee and. a 
affected by her words, made anſwer; 
Dear Ev, were our loſs only the gay 
x verdure; the fruits and flowers bf Pata- - 
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diſe, it would ſcarce deſerve n ſigh: 
but, alas ! we are expell'd from tlie 
faered ſpot which our MAk ER bleſsd 


by his immediate preſence. There, 


veiling his inſupportable radianee, he 


walk'd among the groves, While all 


Nature celebrated the approach of the 
Dir v in reverential ſilence. Tho' 
Form'd. bf the duſt, my proſtrations 
were accepted. The ALmiGnTyY con- 
deſcended to hear his creature, and 
vouchſaf d to anſwer, with benignity, a 


as we are, we. can no more hope to 


domverſe with infinite purity: This, 
this calls for our lamentations and our 
tears; Will the Go of Heaven viſit 
a land under his curſe? Will che 


Moser Hor v. dwell _— ſinners ? 


Horejacs, —— 


der 1 and tears, and His boun- 
© hope our wretchedneſ 
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could form. Even the bright ſpirits of 
Heaven are his meſſengers; they ex- 
ecute his orders on this dark globe: 
but alas] our polluted eyes are now 
form the taſł aſſign'd, without deign- 
ing to become viſible to ſinful man; 
and then ſoar, with: hafty wing, from 
this ſeat of corruption, now fit only to 
be the reſidence of beings E ee 
bane tas nk SOVERBION... 
Fe . 3 "Fs IT + 8 
Thus nebel nid an 
_ our melancholy eyes on the 
country before us, when a reſplendent 
cloud deſcending, glided towards us, and 
reſted on our hill; from it ſtept a ra- 
diant form, wearing on his face a 
majeſtic ſmile. We haſtily aroſe; we 
bow' d our heads, and the celeſtial meſ-- 
fenger thus ſpoke: He whoſe throne is 
in the higheſt Heaven, has heard your 
complaints. Go, ſaid he, and in- 1 
form thoſe. children of affliction, . that 
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My. preſence is not cixcumſerib'd aby. 
the, circuit of Heaven,: it extends elk 
the works of my hands. Whence has, 
the, ſun its invigorating heat? Who.“ 
teaches. the ſtars. to run their courſes . 
Why does the earth; bring forth its 
fruits, and day and night regularly Tuce / 
cæed each other ?: Who preſerves: the 
various animals? In Me they live, 
move, and bave their being. What 
keeps thee, Ap Au, from ſinking inta 
corruption ? I am near thee: I ſuſtain 
thee by My power: I guard thee by 
My: providence; and know the ſeeret 
breathings of thy * ee the 
puzpoſes nns ie b 1 ett 1 
Am d Ling! 67 81 bed 1 
The . 3 hy; 
paſs d: the angel, reach'd even to me. 
Filꝰd with devout extaſy, 1 hfted up to: 
him my daa led eyes. How great be-. 
yond conception, ſaid: I, are the; fas: 
vers of the Logo ! He beholds our 
_ puretchodneſs with compaſſion; He ſends 
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dis angels tbgiVe us Conifort "Of ef- 
fulgent ſpirit bel Ran® confounded and 
abWſHed before thee!''Fow fhalF I, Tin- 
fubechlan that T Ath dare to ſpeae to 
thèez we ühöffending meſſenger f 
Heavenzwarræyed in! light und purity? 
Vet O denevolem angel]! permit me to 
mention the ſad apprehenſions and fears 
that oppreis my heart. That Gon is 
every Where preſent, I readily beliere. 
_I en Him in his Works: I feel Him in 
his goodneſs and tender mereies. That 
the Mosr Hon, a Being perfect in 
purity, ſhould more intimately commu- 
nicate Himſelf to a worm defiled with 
fin, I do not preſume to expect. What: 
I dread is, that when Man ſhall be mul- 
tiply'd on che earth, he will be eſtrang dd 
from Gop his Maker. I have fallen, 
my children may alſo fall - fall into 
more horrid depths, and thus, being 
mote and mere debas d, their wretchedi 
neſs will encreaſe. The time will 
come, when I ſhall be no longer win 
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them, to inform them, and give, in my 


own perſon, evident proofs of the loving 
kindneſs and compaſſion of the BORN. 
Tis true, the ſmalleſt inſect will de- 
elare His beneficence: but if Gap con- 
tinues to hide His face from man, will 
not the voice of nature be too weak 
to ſtrike his mind? Will not the idea of 
the Dz1TY be totally loſt, or, at leaſt, 
exquiſite anguiſn. I tremble with hor- 
ſunk in diſtreſs and guilt, who may 
execrate me as une nee 


nn 1 a nei CLINE: 


ien 


Father of moles rephy'd tin 3 


| with aſpect benign, He, in whom, and 


by whom all things exiſt, will not for - 


by their tranſgreſſions, preſumptuouſty 
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will their ſins cry aloud for vengeance. 
The ALMIGHTY. will graſp his thunder, 
and diſplay the terrors of his judg- 
ments. The guilty ſhall tremble in the 
duſt : the ſinner ſhall cry out in agony, 
Dreadful is the wrath of GOD! Who 
ean ſtand before it? But more often 
will He make himſelf known in kind- 
neſs: He will delight to ſhew favour 
cy and Compaſſion dwell always with. - 
him, Judgment is his ſtrange work. 
He will raiſe from among thy poſterity 
men whoſe minds he will enlighten; 
They, aſſiſted by the Spirit of Go p, 
ſhall call their brethren to repentance. 
Sinners ſhall hearken, and forſaking the 
ways of . ſenſuality and profaneneſs, 
ſhall worſhip a Being of ſpotleſs purity 
in- ſpirit and in truth. He will ſend 
among them prophets and holy perſons, 
whole miſkon he will evidence by mira- 
cles: theſe choſen of the LoRD ſhall 
cure the diſeas'd, raiſe: the dead, and 
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do many wonderful works. Theſs halt 
make known che judgments of "the 
Mosr) Hin they! ſhall declare his 
condeſcenſion and grace: they halt 
foretel what will happen in diſtant pe- 
riods of time, and the acrompliſnmefit 
of their prophecies will teach men, 
that the ETERNAL over-rules and di- 
rects, according to His good pleaſure, | 
and the merciful deſigns of his provi-- 
dence, ..cvents that appear, to ſhort- 
ſighted mortals, the work of à blind 
chance. Oſten will he ſpeak to the 
fons of men by his angels: frequentiy 
in prodigies, and there will be ſome 
righteous perſons to whom he will, with 
infinite goodneſs, more intimately ma- 
nifeſt Himſelf; to them he will ſpeak 
2 to face; till at length ſhall be 
d in the great myſtery of the (al 
=_ of mankind, when the ſeed orf 
the woman 1 ED 
Read. Fr 11 2 N 273 
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The angel: was: ſilent, and I, en- 
eee condefcenfion and 
byeetneſs of his look; reply'd; O ce- 
leſtial friend]! i thou wilt” yet allow 
me, frail as I am, to call thee ſo; and 
Why fhouldo I doubt it? ſince thou 
canſt not hate him aHhom the ETER NAL. 
does not hate - him for "whom the 
Divx clemency manifeſts itſelf with. 
ſuch ſplendor as ſtrikes the heavenly” 
hoſt with admiration, and ſurpaſſes 
w power of words'to-expreſs, "which, 
the adoring ſoul, humble in the duft, 
attempts to pour forth its gratitude. 
Toll me, lucid fpirit, if it be permitted 
thee to draw from the obſcurity, "with * 
which they are ſurrounded, thoſe auguft 
' myſteries ; tell me, what is tlie import 
of the promiſe, The ſeed of the woman 
ſhall bruiſe the ſerpent's head: and what 
is meant by the curſe detioune'd againſt 
man, Thou ſhalt die. Nothing that 
the * = IGH n me to o reveal,” 
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anſwer” Tabs angel, will I hide from 
e. ** N 3.1 inn 9982 


* 7 


* | D. Wir Na W 1 1808 r eis vane 
e Ap on, thy 
tranſgreſfling the Dx v NE command, 
Goo, faid to the happy ſpirits. who 
worſhip before him, Man hath diſ- 


obeyd me; he ſhall die. A denſe 


cloud ſuddenly encompafb d the eternal 


chrone, and a deep ſilence reign'd thro 


the whole expanſe of Heaven; the 


celeſtial hoſt were fill'd with conſter- 


ration; but ſoon, the darkneſs diſpers'd, 


and hs praiſes of the Hi o N EST again 
reſounded from the harps of angels. 
Never did Gop manifeſt himſelf with 
that memorable inſtant, when his crea- 
tive voice called the ſtars from non- exi- 
ſtence, and His almighty word went on 
creating through the immenſity of ſpace. 
The adoring angels were in eager ex- 
pectation of what was to follow this 


unuſual pomp, when the majeſtic voice 


* 


* 


TRE DEATH OFT ABEL 5t 
of Gop ſounded thiough” the arch of 
Heaven, uttering theſe words of benig- 
nity and grace; Iwill not withdraw My 
favour from the ſinner. To My infi- 
nite mercy the earth ſhall bear witneſs. 
Of the woman ſhall be born an Avenger, 
who fhall bruiſe: the head of the ſer- 
pent. Hell ſhall not' rejoice in this 
victory. Death ſhall loſe'its prey. Ve 
Heavens, ſhew forth your gladneſs ! 
Thus ſpake the ETERNAL. The 
blaze of His glory would have been too 
ſtrong for even the eyes of archangels, 

had not a thin cloud temper'd its inſup- 
portable radiance. The bleſt inhabi- 
tants of Heaven celebrated with joy 
this great myſtery, and attun'd their 
golden harps to the praiſes of the Fa- 
THER or SpIRITs, whoſe tender mer- 
cies are over all his works. How GO 
will pardon the ſinner, without offend- 
ing his juſtice, ſurpaſſes comprehenſion: 
but it is enough, ETERNAL TRUTH. 
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all defilement, ſhall be rais'd to Heaven, 

to partake there with angels, archangels, 
and all the enn hoft, never wn 
a 
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Bath ſaid it. We Knows and don 
3 
engage . ——— ts bo 


body, that veſture of earth, tall eturt 


to the duſt, of which it was form'd, 


f 


(Hear; eee the wii of 99 cn; 


1 will be gracious to thee, and to thy 
ſeed. There ſhall be a ſign between 
me and thee, as the ſeal of this great 
promiſe: thou ſhalt build an altar 
on this hill, and effer on it a young 
lamb. I will, on My part, fend down 
fre to conſume the victim. This ſa· 
- Erifice thou ſhalt renew every year, 


and the flame ſhall annually deſcend to 
burn thine offering. | | 


mis globe as ye. imagine. Curſtias 


fires bo are,comumiſion'dj0 be your 
guard. and, defence, and arder d. to(pre- 
de, with watchful care, over. the werks 
of. nature. . The angel then touchin 

our. eyelids, we beheld, beauties that L 


_ ſhall, not attempt to deſcxibe, No 


-Wosds,gould. give ideas that would do 


juſtice to the bright magnifigence of the, 
ſcene. All the country around * 


| peopled with the children of Heaven, 
more beautiful than E x when ſhe firſt 


came from the hands of her CR RAT, 
and with ſoft reluctance, and modeſt 


earth is, ye are ſtill ſurrounded, by, pure. 


| Cad xecein'd, her ee in my 
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Some were empleyd in collectin 


the light miſts that if d from the moift 


earth: they bore them upwards on their 


etparided' wings; and converted; them 
into mild dews, and fertilizing ſhowers.” 


Obers lay reclin'd; near purling brooba 


watching leſt their foutces ſhould fail. 
alt the plants they water d be de- 


privd of their hamid aliment. Many 


were diſpers d through the open dun- 


try, Who prefided- over the growth of 


fruits, and fpread on the-opening flowers 


Azure, green and red, with every vivid 
Rue, and; by breathing on them, im- 
pregnated them with fragrance. Some 
53 the groves, employ d in various 


from the glittering wings of 


Se ere Waſted gentle breezes, which, 
| paſſing through the foliage of the trees, 
Hover'd over the flowers, and ſkimm'd 
along the furface of the brooks and lakes. 
Some among theſe celeſtial labourers 


having perform'd the taſk aſhgn'd them, 


Were ſitting in the ſhade, joining in 
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mious contert: the melody of 
their: viiks: gecompany'd the founding 
firings of xheir golden harps; and they 
fang, to the praiſa of the MO HI OR, 
hymnsy nut to be heard by mortal ears. 
Not a ſewy were walking on our hill, 
and among our bowers: in their gentle 
looks Þ beheld commiſtiration f our di- 
— . er wren eee dar- 
peard. een bee ee ee 
DD 836 von * 10 513 Log; 
8 havel fuf::behekdy! 
eee e ſpirits: cummiſſion d 
td watch over. the productions of the 
earth: they are the appointed aſſiſtanta 
of Nature, and help to promote and 
complete her various works, according 
to che invariable and immutable laws of 
eee Cavss. i: Phe CREA 
ron has given exiſtence to innume- 
rable orders of beings. Even this earth, 
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8 full of beauty, and the aceniring an- 
gels behold, on this globe, objects tos 
fiblime: fon mortal ſight. The deligbt- 
d ren of Heaven, is to wyatch oven 
ſafety, O ADAM to avert ſrom * : 
unforeſeen mis fortune. They 
pany” thee in all thy ways v they aſſiſt 
thee in thy labours, and often turn even 
thy diſappointments to thy advantage; 
bringing from an apparent evil a real 
good. They, with pleaſure, behald thy 
domeſtic happineſs. They are witneſſes 
af thy moſt ſeeret actious . A, ſmile; of 
benevolenee ſhews their joy when man, 
their charge, acts right: the ſtewnrof 
when he forgets himſelf and his happi- 
| (neſs. Theſe, in future ages, ihe Loz Dp 
will employ to diſtribute plenty 
the countries he will delight dorblebs N 
on to carry famine and deſolstion among 
-arcbellious nations, when: it hall pleaſe | 
him to: recal- them by his chaſtiſements. | 
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The angel ceas'd ſpeaking . He caſt 
en us 2 look of mild condeſcenſion, and 
was loſt, to our eyes; in a ſhining cloud. 
We proſtrate ourſelves on the earth, 
with-devourrextaſy;: and humbly: offer'd 
_upiour thankſgivings to our im 
mn RA u 
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10 immediately ſet We epi as —_ 
Eo nun had eommanded, on the ſummit 
of the hill; ER employ'd herſelf in 
eonſtructing around it a little paradiſe. 
"She? brought from the neighbouring 
plain the moſt beautiful and 6doriferous :. 
flowers: theſe ſhe planted om all ſides of 
the v altar and; with chearful labour, 
Water'd chem, each morning and even- 
1 ing, from the clear ftream that flo wd 
Bear our dwelling. O tutelar angels ! 
dad de, in the mieſt of her labour, 
complete the werk of my hands; for 
without ygur aid; in vain ſfiall 1 plant, 
eres, bright ſpirits give" theſe flowers 
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more life, more beauty; moge we 


than they had im their — 5 


the Logy or Al chis incloſure is 
con ſeerated . 
dick branches ſpread ee! e 
that diſpos'd the n nn 
eee | * 1 
<4 IK +, ITY OLE: . vir. * | Ef ©; 

20 In the — — en 
funzte, expo d each. clay to the foorchs 
ing fun: Autumn arriv'd, and repaid” 
gur labour with its various fruit. It 
drew near its cloſe; the loud blaſta of 
the north began to be heard; and tie 
by e libdrality/6E Seknlgoieatit 
: Autumn; wanted to recouer her fung 
by the Reſt af Winterz we fwaiy i 
grief, the fadden'd fact of: Naturm Id 

— e 1 
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Antumn, charm'd there together. As 
we winter advane da the face of akne 
wore ing gloom: the flowers 
wichar'g, on their iſtalks,;and,/-if any yet 
ſurviv'd around the altar, they ſeem' d, 
vrith drooping head, to mourn their ap- 
proaching fall. The lateſt fruits fell 
from the trees, and the ſapleſs branches 
caſt their leaves. The clouds pour'd 
_ down torrents of rain, and the higheſt 
peaks of the mountains were - coverd 
with ſnow, We beheld. this ſcene ef 
deſolation with fear and anxiety, Should 
this, my deareſt E v E, ſaid I, be only the 
'Grſt effects of the curſe prononnc'd 
againſt this earth, and Gon continues 
puniſh, ſhe. will be ſtripp'd of the 
Small, eln, of an and Bauer | 
— they in compariſon, of, the 
delights of Paradiſe; yet they were ſuf- 
ſfeeient to: ſoſten aux toil, and affordgd 
us manyef dhe conyeniences and blel- 
4 nen 5 


mis d oſſspring 2 Thus we mourn'd 
our melancholy: fituation-z: but, 'encou> 
-xag/d by-the'promiſes of our Gov, we 
placd in him an humble! confidence. 
We endeavour'd to conſole each other, 
and to drive from our minds every 
[thought of murmuring or diſcontent, 
. the Lonp, in- the 
midſt of the dreary: horrors," by which 
e ere drgunded. tel Sn ct den 
2 bie i big 7 81 en d 
Waun laid up for our winter ſuppost 
thoſe fruits chat had eſcap d corruption 
- andirottennefs, and, that they might be 
till preſer wd, we dry'd tem by fire. I 


cover d our cottage anew, and made a 


cloſer ſence around, to keep out the cold 
u che rain. In the mean time our 
. — languidly wander: on dhe 

theſh bor grisha lean, 


N 


— _— —— 


an” 


FR DaamH OH ARZT. 81 
or here and there ſprung up afreſh; and 
Igo fos their farther relief, rang d the 
country to ſeek them ſodder, which 1 
carefully preſerv d leſt they ſhould po- 
riſh, if the en "ne winter encreas'd. - 
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757 Saiffand: none raſed0 our Joy while he 


the clouded ſky pour'd forth rain, and 


the bleak winds chill'd us with: colds 
But at length the genial ſun re- ani- 


mated the earth, and br ghten'd the 


heavens, while gentle winds: chas'd the 


moiſt fogs from the ſummits of the 
mountains. Reviving Nature ſmil'd at 
the return of youth: the fields were 
again cloath'd in chearful green: innu : 
merable flowers: deck d the paſtures, 


and ſeem' d to vie with the ſum in luſe 


tre: the trees again began to ſhook 


out théir buds; and all Nature Was full 


of new" born joy. Thus, \erown'd 
With leades ind flowers, came amiabls 


9 Ne the. 
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ed che altar were pre-eminent — 
Fer ſaw, with inenpteffible rapture, 
te flowers ſhe kad planted. en the holy 
ſpot, recover their bloom. In vain, my 
children, ſhould I attempt to give you 
an idea of our joyful -extaſy. We ran 
to the conſecrated eirele, fill'd with de- 
vout gratitude. The ſun-illum'd the 
Every creature ſeem'd to join in our 
pfaiſes of the CxA TOR. The flowers 
_exhaF'd their ſweeteſt odours : the trees 
Extended the ſhade of their bloſſoming 
branches over the holy altar: the wing d 
inſects, that inhabited the tender graſs, 
chirpꝰ'd forth their joy: While the birds, 
enlivenꝰd our devotion by their melliſſu- 
"ous harmony. We caſt ourſelves on 
"Gur knees: tears of gratitude and joy = 
burſt from our eyes, fell en the graſſ7 
ur, and mingled with the dew of the 
morning. Our fervid prayer aſcended 
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towards:the: Lon d Nane rede J 
the Gon of Grace and Goodneſs, wha 
* aged jr tuenids even the effects 
dar. OL 401 of {IG 1 . ten 15 | — 
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I now * — to cultivate ».littls bale 
upon the hill. I, caſt inte the fertile 
earth ſome. grains which 1 had preſerv'd 
from, the produce of Autumn. I gven. 
enrich'd the land with ſeeds I had 837 
ther din the diſtant, country. N 
ture, chance, or reflection, often diſ- 
Fover'd to me, means to facilitate my 
ſeaſons, and of the proper ſoils. for the 
different productions, led me into errorg. 
Frequently my imagination deceiyd me, 
and I was diſappointed when Thad high 
hopes that I had found the art of con- 
tracting my labours. I. ſhould. ſome· 
times have been without reſource, had 
| 905 bas aentle ke who watch'd ver 
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my bappinales condeſcended er 
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bete 1 caſt my eyes to- 
Wards the altar, I beheld, with awe, the 
flame of the Lond burning over it. 
The rifing fun gilded wirkt his beams the 
aftendinig ſmoke. Enraptur'd, I call'd 
to my beloved ; See," deareſt Evx, I 
Syd; ſee? the accompliſhment of the 
8 promiſe. Behold, the facred flame is 
dome down on our altar. Eet us go to 
it immediately. Every labour muſt now 
deaſe. I will, as the ArmiGnTyY hath 
d; kill a young lamb. Haſte, 
my love; and chuſe the fineſt flowers to 
ſtrew the ſacrifice. I took the beſt of 
my flock :-but, my children, it is im- 
poſfible to give you a deſeription of 
vat Lfelt, when I went to deprive the 
| innocent animal of liſe. A trembling 

ſeit d my hand; I was ſcarce able to 
hold the ſtruggling victim, and never 
could I have brought myſelf to give it 
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death, had hot or thy refolation't been ani 
mated by the expreſs command of tlie 
Author of Life.” The very remembrance 
of itsendeavours to eſcape gives me pain. 
'WhenT beheld its quivering limbs in the 
laſt moments of its exiſtence, an univer- 
fal tremor fflodk my own; and when it 
lay before me, without ſenſe or motion, 
dreadfill fbredodings invaded my trou⸗ 
bled foul? In obedience to the DIVINE 
command, I laid the bleeding lamb an 
the altar, and Eve ſcatter'd on it odo 
riferous flowers. We then bee | 
ourſelves' on the earth: before” it, with 
reverence and fear, and offer'd up out 
numble praiſes to the Gop or TrxvTH, 
who had thus ſolemnly verify'd his 
promiſes. An awful filence reign'd 
around us, as if Nature celebrated tlie 
preſence of her Gop. In this perfect 
calm our raviſh'd ears were charm'd 
with the minſtrelſy of Heaven. The 
angels that hover'd over us, join'd in 
our devout praiſes. The flames ſoon 


96 TRE DEATH ONA BEL. 

conſum'd the ſaariſoe, ang on its extigge 
tion, which was ſudden, zn aromatig 
odour diffus 'd itſelf STR the * eur 
e ae Gable rag 


=o little — this ſolemn. 1 — 
conciliation, I. Was gaing, at ſun {ets ( 
reſt myſelf, after the fatigue of che days 
near my beloved. Jaſcended the hill. 
. 4 ſought for her, in vain, in our cottage, 
L loek'd for her, with-anxiety, in the ſha - 
dy hower. At length I ſound her, pale, 
zull without ſtrength, at the fide af the 
ſpring, and thee, Calx, my firſt- born, 
lying on her boſom. . The pains of 
child- birth had ſeiz d her, while ſhe Was 
employed in her ordinary labours, near 
the brook, She was bedewing thing 
infant face with tears of joy. At ſight 
of me 1he cryid, with a, ſmile, I ſalute 
thee, father of men. The Lon hath 
aſſiſted me in . of diſtreſs: I have 
brought forth this ſon, to whom I haye 
Ziven the name of Cain, O thou dear 
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born I aid: the, the Lonn hath fa- 


92 


rourably: regardedthe hour of thy birth; 
may al thy days be conſecrated to his 


praiſe Hoy weak, how helpleſs is he 


that is born of woman? May ſt thou, 
dear infant, riſe a8 a young flower in 
the ſpring ! May thy life be a ſweet per- 
funie ffer d up to Heaven! I then took 
thee, my firſta born, in my arms. I ſa- 


luts thee, ſaid Ito Eve ; I ſalute thee, 


who hath aſſiſted thee i in thy diſtreſs. 1 
falute thee, Cav, firſt of human beings 


A; 


mother of men. The Loxn be prais d, 


who gave pain to thy mother: firſt of 


the human. race, whoentered into life to 
leave it by death. O Gon, continu'd I, 
look down from Thy chrone, and regard, | 
With . this thy. feeble crea- 
ture. Shed, Thy gracious benediction 
on the morning of his life. It ſhall be 


Aightful task to inſtruct his young 
| ming: I will ſhew him the miracles af 
Thy grace: I will teach him the won- 


ders of Thy love. eee eyening 
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his inflintffps afl be raught toefsπ, 
forth Thy praiſe. Odeareſt EVE mer” 
cher of men f cry d, in the tranſport 6 
- my heart] a race, without nimber, Malt” 
fourth around thee. This myrtle was, 
Uke che, folftaty, tilk the tender fucks 
ers Tprang from te muaternal foot. 
When mild ſpring ſhall Cloathe it Witt 
"bw verdure, the firſt ſhobts will pro- 
dice ths, and, in time; this Ringe 
| myrtle ſhalt form alittle aro! matic grove: 
To the" fame mänfler, (let this proſpect 
confole thee" in thy preſent weakneſs) 
a, the ſaine* männer ſfralf our offspring 
multiply / ardund this eminence! W» 
et Ron its fümmit, ſee their peaceful 
Wing adorn the plain ? We Mall 'fee 
them, if death delays'its'approdch long 
efough” to permit us . We thalF ſee 
them lend each orher mutüaf affftahee, 
to gain the proviſtons, the conbemenceæs; 
ind the ſweets of life. Often will we 
een kon this hill to viſit our chii- 
afen's children, and | er cher fert 
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flhades will weg; recount the wonders of 
the Mon andi ehort them to piety and 
gratizude...., When they taſte. of. joys. 
we will; ſhare it with them: we will 
ſympathize in their. griefs, and give 
them conſolation and advice. From the 
top of this. aſcent we ſhall. ſee — with 
gratitude and joy we ſhall ſee, a thou- 


en ſmoke around. Fheir burnt 
ſhall: envelope us in ſacred 


ela. -thiough which our fervent 
prayer ſhall aſcend to the great CRE- 
Aok, in behalf of the human race. 
And vrhen the ſolemn day ſhall come, 
when the flame of Heaven ſhall deſcend 
upon the firſt and moſt holy altar, they 
ſhallraſſembia an this hill. We will 
lead them! to ſacrifice, and, in holy 


tranſport⸗ we ſhall behold che fruit of 


our; loins form around us a vet cke 


-fagoolgibts warthippers.,. 40930 iy 
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Thus, O. Caim L did. J utter the 


 Svo6t.efuſions, af my heart. J. kiſs, 
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chine infant lips wiirln the moſt tender 
joy. Fhy mother then took thee in her 
enſrebled arme; when, Maving wflifted 
n Sigg Chery Te Oil 
Win eie CESARE teu cen ff. 
engl vigour ah began to 
e de members. Laughter 
and gaiety ſparkled in thine eyes, and 
mirth play'd on thy checks. Already 
vert thou able to run, withi thyrtender- 
Feet, on the ſoft graſs, and amorig the 
flowers: already thy little lips began to 
liſp fortk tkinè infant thoughts, when 
Ex brought into ce world A, 
thy ſpouſe, Full of joy you ſkippd 
about the newborn, kiſsd ber, and 
<over'dher with flowers. Rur, at length, 
"brought «forth thee O ABN I andaf- 
terwards TrikzA, thy companion. 
innocent pleaſures. Our delighe en- 
ereas'd as we ſaw your young minds 
unfold themſelves, and arrive, hy little 
undd little, at maturity: We employ'd: 
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our moſt attentive care to eultiyate your 


mental powers, to direct your thoughts 
to Worthy objects, that your lives might 
diffuſe the agrecable odour of virtue. 
Thus a variety of flowers, combin'd by 
art, form the fragrant noſegay. While 
you, my children, yet prattled. on my 
knee, or chac'd each other through 
the greve in wanton play, I diſcover'd 
that man, born in ſin, needs cultivation 
Abe the ſtubbern earthy. curs'd for our. 


tranſgreſſion; and that vigilance, an 


watchful care, were neceſſary in the ar- 


Auouk: fa of forming the mind, To. 


wach che poung idea how bps | 


Joel of the paſſians, 46; me pow-- 
end: and noble inclinations,,of- the: foul. 
bung forth their genuine fruits, virtue 


and picty, require all the Were A 
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Li: 30 F ole: 181901 g. e- 


ihahe nom, my Helbrend-ahibias | 
ae happineſa ti ſeo you arriy d at your. | 
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full growth, 38 the tender plants” are 
by the hand of time ana u into 
betty and wide-ſpreading trees. Pr 
be the G6 of Heaven for his Hd 
merable mercies ! ador'd for ever be his 
name for his unmerited goodneſs?” May 
you, my dear offspring by your filial 
love, humble gratitüde, and devout re- 
verence, continue faithful to Him; and 
may the grace and benediction of the 


Mob GP ME reſt on your goal. 
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nymph united by the ſoft bands of Hy 
-MEN' to her favourite ſwain, wanders 


with him in the early dawn. They 


hear the fweet notes of the nightin- 
Sale, while! all is filence around; Her 


woice ſeems tlie echo of their own fond 
thoughts, and through their ſouls is 
diffus'd a tender tranſport. The bird 


_ceaſes/her-melody ;7 but. they ſtill fiſten, 
with tlie ear of expeAation'turn'd-to- 
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Wards the branches from whence ſhe 
chanted a her noQurna | ſong. . Thus, 
though our general af father ceas'd to 
ſpeak, his children, remain'd fix'd | in 
mute attention. The different ſcenes 
he had repreſented gave them various 
emotions: ſometimes the guſhing tear 


drop d from their eyes, at others a lively 


.Joy ſpread itſelf over their features. 


y all retum d their „thanks to the 
er of mens. Cain render'd his“ as 
well 2 the others; but he alone had 
neither arg nor * 
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D A M having finiſt'd his rela- 


tion, ABEL, again, tenderly em- 


brac'd his brother, and they all left the 


bower, each paic taking their way to 
their ſeparate Weng, while the 
moon's mild rays enlighten'd' their ſteps. . | 
O my THhIRZ A, cryd ABEL to bis 
beloved, preſſing her hand, what e- 
quiſite Joy diffuſes itlelf "through my 


— 
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Teil! my brother is no longer eſtrang d 
from me, hie loves me: his moiſten'd 
_ cheek ſpoke” his tenderneſs, while he 
gave me tlie fraternal embrace. How 
did my heart rejoice in the ſweet effu- 
fron of his returiid affection] leſs de- 
| lightful, Teſs refreſhing, is the evening 
dew that falls on the arcs earth, af= 
ter it has been ſcorch'd by the fun's 
burning rays. I he furious tempeſt of 
his fbul is calm'd, peace and love are 
return'd; they will again take up their 
abode in our humble cottages, and give 
new ſweets to every enjoyment. O 
Thou BENEFICENT BEING ! who haſt 
with infinite goodneſs watch'd over our 
parents, when they were the ſole inha- 
bitants of this ſpacious earth, keep far 
from the heart of my beloved brother, 
every, bateful and tormenting paſſion, 
May the ſtorm never return; but may 
tranquility, gratitude and joy, render 
1 12 de, like the * Hou 
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felt no2 more joy at dhe return of ſpei 


_ preſs t the eee that EARL * 
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i Tais ag, with delight in her goun- 
ge, ſaid, Qur Parents, my a 5 


after the xigours, of the firſt winter, than 
they, expericnc'd when they ſaw, the 
tears of reconciliation drop from the 
ſoften'd eyes of our brother. Our affec 
tionate father, our fond mother, r 

in their tranſport, to hae recover d all 
the gaiety of youth, and erer thing 5 
around us ſmil'd with new joy. Thus 
did; this amiable and yirtuous pair ex- 


P 
ah Ft N 8 ent, (ET 8 
chat his brow ill wore the gloom: of 
diſcontent, preſs'd his hand to her lips, 
and, in a ſoft and tender accent, ſaid, 
Why, r my love, doſt thou ſeem ſo cold, ſo 
Inſenſible, i in the midſt of ſuch happineſs? 
1s the calm that is reſtor'd, to thy foul 
_ Incapable of enlivening thine eyes with 


. tender | joy? Cannot thy heart-feſt fag | 


* 5. * * 


 (61ong dark 


us, ſaw, with approbation, the ſoft ſen- 


fer me, my deareſt ſpouſe, to preſs thee 
to my boſom ; let my fondneſs again 
_ light up; 


* 2 
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. Alx reſiſted not the ** careſſes 
of his ſpouſe: but reply d, Vour joy, 
your exceſſive joy, gives me offence. | 
Ves, I am difpleas'd : Does not your 
tranſport ſay, Cairn is correfted ? he 
was before à man vicious and wicked 

* 
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thy countenance ſerene? 
I Mould fear the cloud of grief, that has 
d thy days, had render d 
thee untble to tafte of joy, had I not 
beheld, beheld with eeſtatie delight, 
content and tranſport animate thine 
eyes, when thou gaveſt our brother the 
fraternal embrace. O my beloved! the 
ETzexwar from His throne on high, 
and the benevolent angels, who ſurround 


ſations that then fill'd thine heart. Suf- 


; thy countenance; may ſt 
_— al thy cares in ie h 
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hechated his brother ?--hwas.nos wick 
eden Mhenge axoſe ſo ſtrange an idea? 
Muſt F hate my brother, becauſe I Was 
not alvrays weeping over him, or perſe- 
cuting him with my embraces ?---I ne- 
1aw; indeed; With pain, that he, by his 
ſoſtneſß and effeminacy, ſtole from me 
the affection of An AM and EVYE—— 
Could. 1 be inſenſible of this? But M 
HAU it is not without cauſe, that 
forraw. hangs on my brow. What im- 
prnidence in out father to recount:te us 
the hiſtoryiof bis, ſſiamefulafall, and: all 
the; diſaſters of which he and Ex | 
che cauſe l What need was there for u 
to know, and be ſo often tol d that it 
Was their fault that loſt us all the de- 
lights; oft Paradiſe, and render d us yn 
happy? Were we ignorant of this, ous 
miſeries would be moxe ſupportable, and 
we ſhouldenot deplore the Want of a 
NO 5 n ** pee — 
oe, n an e 
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MAHAx ſtifled in her heart remon- 
ſtrances and :complaintsz and carefully 
read her husband's eyes, to ſee if ſhe 
might venture a reply. Then mildiy 
anſwer' d, Suffer me, I conjure thee, 
my beloved, to weep; for I cannot re- 
train my tears. Suffer me to implore 
thee! for thyſelf. I beſeech thee to drive 
far from thee this gloomy melancholy; 
that is again beginning to over- cloud 
chy ſoul. Fhou canſt, I know, my 
love, thou canſt diſperſe it, and reſtore 
not thy: troubled imagination always 
preſent: to thy view ſubjects of miſery 
and grief; here thou oughteſt to be- 
hold divine benignity and grace. 0 
Cain ! why ſhould we blame our af- 
fectionate parents; for. relating to us 
the wonders Gop has done for fallen 
man! They would excite in our ſouls 
a lively gratitude and firm confidence. 
They are keenly ſenſible of every thing 
that can be a ſubject of pain and grief 

| F a | 
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. Thig-maglignant at g Ss le ugh of jhe 


ro eee 
de us, and tis barbar ity to. regroac 
-them, with, our m 2 fn Poke "7 _ 
_Lentreaycthee, riſe fu 2 news | 
WEN 


4 x felves 1 into thine 5 and obſcure gur 
has, with gloomy ſadneſs. Se fa fad 
no more, but gave ber husband A.t . 
der aer, you? ber eyes frag 


Wabern ley] DER tet 
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15The FRY; Acdon now temper'd 
-the, auſterity, of CAN countenance, 
and he reply id, as he embraced MAH 


1 


. de Till, my dear, ſurmount the, VEx- | 


_,Ations that would gain an empire over 
22 will not obſcure thy daysor thine 


Qt 0 


„Witz ynavailing f ſorrow. i 0 Kn 
ater ref 8513 i . n 
1 - CANAMELECY,, one and the i 
„ſpirits of Hell, had obſery'd, LS LIST | 
„ xigur 30d discourse ef Cain. He tad 
en of 
ae ee (JOY. the liens o In 
ey, and. WL: {bes © led eat he 
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order amon the rebel ange angel 
45 e in pri e and be c 
Saru the e elde. Often, While 
In He ll, bm 1d from his companions, 
whom 5 deipis'4 Often he remain'd 
in folitude' among the infected Tivers of 
Fulp hur, chat How'd through the burning 
and; or firay'd alone on the enormous 
rocks; whoſe e were hid in ſtormy 
5 10 T here, in ſecret, he repin'd at 
| N his i gnoble indolence, While the blur 
n Teflected from the tops of the 
mountains,” cat an obſcure and horfid 
— 5 on the pa ath made by nis Waflder- 
"0g fe Bete when Heil, Vin did 
80s roar; celebrated the dit an{thi> 
umphs of her king, who, on his retiirn 
from the: terrefttial globe, elate with 
F ide, recounted *how he had ſeduc'd our 
ner ner anceſtors, and boaſted his hav- 
= forced the ETERNAIL to prondutce 
un them the decree or death” and 
e chednefs, then the black vendm of 
wy felled the rancourous breaſt of 
F 3. 


Me, 
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AxameLecn.: Muſt Saran, —— 
td himſelf,” though accur#d, enjoy in 
Fell triumphs and praiſe, while I, un- 
notic d rove in obſcurity, through the 
a Corners of theſe gloomy regions, 
or nfounded amony the wile croud, 
who; wich ſatvilethouts, aggrandiſe him 
and hail him victor ? No: I feel my 
velf 'equally capable of noble daring : 1 
Will aſtuniſh my oompeers: I will force- 
Hell's ferte monarch to pronounce my 
mme with reſpect. Aftuated by the 
profpe& of riſing to diſtinguiſnid great- 
neſs among the inſernals, he meditatet 
valeful projets, and nouriſh'4 in ſol 
tudeꝭ inveterate hatred to the human 
race, His black mind form'd various 
morrid deſigns ſucceeded but too well. 
The miſeries of Apau's offspring ren 
dend the name of this vile dæmon great 
among the diabolical powers of the fiery 
Lon+ of ages, incited a, cruel king to 


—— 
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maſſacre the infatts of Bethlehem. "He 
faw, with a malignant ſmile, men Bat - 
barous as the out- caſts of Heaven, diſ- 
aN ſavage rage againſt thoſe inno- 
ne enen an horrid pleaſure, 
while he beheld their Little limbs daft d 


_ veins ſtain'd with bloed. He "was de- 


Hizhted to fee them ſtabbꝰ d and diſmem- 
ber in the arms of their diſtracted 
tnothers. He hover'd, with cruel fatiſ- 


faction, over that unfortunate city. The 


eries of 'theſe tender victims were, to 
him, agreeable melody. He fed, with 
eager joy, on the heart-rending com- 
plaints of their inconſolable mothers. 


The mangled limbs of infants, trampled 


under the feet of their ſavage murderers, 
Was to him a pleaſing fight ; and he felt 
an helliſh tranſport, when he beheld 
their fond parents proſtrate on the earth, 


in all the bitterneſs of anguiſh, tearing 
_ ena and * their: N 8 


* _ 
* ” 
«x - 


Ant che ftones, which their ſpouting 
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'S Sonn breaſt the actions of Hell's fell 
1 of „ groble noche Fil 


Ke, paſtd chrongh the gate: ef Hell. 
Hema d and trod che fobtſteps the 
Se . NCTE 


2 b Ngantinke; e 
ber eg, fieers, wick full fig 


able wives, lament on the thore, kur- 
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rp6; TEA DRA NorAnn 
ddt mater nee tho frojling genie 
where he firſt was plac d-. 
ſpot now guarded by the en 
for I beheld. it while I hover d o'er the 
earth : This they have loſt; but what is 
left chem is not Hell. Perhaps, hy plain 
tive. ſupplications, they have ſoſten d 
che anger of their Gop: For did not 
Hell ſtill fallow me frotr place to place: 


dick I not bear within myſelf an Hell, 
I might, for aught I ſee, be happy here; 


ſubject to pains, to griefs unknown 


to etheteal ſubſtances. Ah I ſee, ſome 
e rn placed n 
—— 3 
n. or all my deſigns will 


be render d abortiye, and I ſhall become 


the tb than the adrairation;- 


of Sar AN, and the ſycophants who, 
furround his throne. Vonder is the fa- 


mily of finners: but I ſee no figns of 
2 1 : their evils, perhaps, commence | 


— 


TIE DIA 
not tilt death" know: Tf he 2 | 
are open to ſedu lon, 1 will, by "my 
wiles; engage them in ne ad WA: 
may aceeletate their puniſhment. 8 
TAN fiuceeeded, by an eaſy artifice, with' 

the "chiefs "of this family, while the 
were yet perfect. Now-t they eder 
ded by ſin, and the curſe of their Gor, 
can it be Harder to fubveft, the em? 
No, T'thalt induce wins to © commit 
actions ſo black, that their "heavenly 
gudrdians ſhall quit the earth with Borg 
ror; and he who created them ſhall, by 
Mis thunder, exterminate the ungräte. 
ful race, or preelpitate them into the . 
durning lake; then, on our '{eorching 
bank; we ſhall taſte of joy; ſhall tri- 
umph, while we behold theſe worthy, 
inhabitants of this new world an 
in flames of ſulphur, euffing their, th 
ence and their ArNMTEHT Y. MaxzR, 
Ah I ſee one of them bears on n his. 
brow the marks of ſullen Yilcontent., 


2 Oy ii his 160ks 1 that gl Swes 


20d TxePzoumronfazr 
me hopes. My firſt effort ſhallabei o 
im. 0:His: Lompahionnmeepts=+Ti will 
La ule: ofher tear. ii: 2902 

I, r not aw 2uid? baoo3} 0 

„Theo malevelent ſpirit, uinviſchle to 
; WA ſight, folowed) C and his 
Pouſe, meditating ſeduction and mur⸗ 
der. When they were: retir d th their 
willing, the impure demoh-repeatell 
alter them, in malicious moα⁰ỹ 
Riſe ſuperior to the vegations: that in 
trude themſelves into thine heart! Drive 
far from. ther theſe clouds of melancholy, 
that. would: obſcure thy days. I Then 
Witting irony to give utterands to the 
inſernal malice by which he was agl- 
tated j No, ſaid he, what is good ſhall 
never: tate root in thine ungrateful. 
heart: 1 will deſtroy it. Thoſe clouds 
of melancholy. thou would'ſ, diſperſe, 
| hall be .recalſembled over thy head; 
thi and black as thoſe which ſurround 
Ne r B . we le nde pd 
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be naihlrd oα⁴ Thou thiyſelf laboureft 


tavaſſemkle:them. .I have only to aſſiſt 
chee: it winde tome u pleaſing tac 


to ſecond thine own efforts. Yes, I 


will acdumulate them on thy brow: de 


ſolation and'miſery,yetunknown'tothe 
human race; ſhall find entrance among 
moitals # thy days- ſhall | be-AIP4 with 
horrogandoarkneſs, and theſe datlings 
of heauen ſhall: taſte the e of wrath . 

pourid Wann 190A 
ovine ns aun Nita bun 
+ Chearful:. dawn, eee 
dhe Horizon, inſpiring ſougs and gaierys 


when Calc, with bis inſtruments of 


huſbandry, was going to the held; ABR. 
had already given him the ſalute of the 
to.; paſtures; ſtill moiſt with the dem af 
the night. ManALA and TRINZZK 
were adyancing, hand-in-hand, towards! 
the.,gerden-which) ſurrounded the alturi: 


Phey ſtopt to ſalute; theix brothers, 
When K r vame to them from hen can. 


dreadful groans come from our dwel- 


110 Tus DrarkOorAB AE. 

bin, with geſtures of deſperation - Botk 
were ſeiz d with inquietude and con- 
cern, and approaching her; cry d out, 


with emotion, O my mother! Vou 


queſtion, redonbled her tears, then en- 
deavouring to ſtiſte her grief, ſhe, giving 


chem a look of affection, faid, white 


her words were interrupted by ſighs; 
Alas! my children, have you not heard, 


ling? The ſharpeſt pains this night have 
feiz d your father, and he now ſtruggles 
with ſome diſeaſe that ſeems to pene! 


trate even to his bones. He endeavours - 


to conceal his anguiſh. He would pre- 
vent the ſighs that eſcape from my heart. 
He ſuppreſſes his complaints, and ſtrives- 
to conſole me. But O my children * : 
the moſt poignant” grief has taken poſ- 2 
ſeſſion of my ſoul, and my tortur'd heart 5 
refuſes all conſolation. When he re- 
poſes in moſt tranquility, he ſeems loſt 
in reflection: an inſtant after he groans 


THE DEATH OH ABEL. ITT 
wenn agenys a cold ſweat covers his 
faces andethe tears he had reſtrain' d, 
| | bunſt, in a torrent, from his eyes. O my 
dear children j dreadſul apprehenſions 
daughters; ſupport your unhappy mo- 
ther, ſinking under the weight of af- 
fliction. Let us go to your father. Eve 
followWd by her lamenting children, 
return'd- to her ſpouſe, weeping, and. 
. on the ſhoulder of MAHALA:: 


: 


.Þ va. with th 0 ſurrounded" 
ed of the ſick. Apanthen lay 
tranquil. His. countenance and geſtures 
pain, his ſoul was maſter of itſelf. He- 
caſt on his afflicted children a look of. 
parental tenderneſs He even gave them 
a ſmile of affection, and ſaid, The hand 
of the ALMIGHTY, my beloved off- 
ſpring, is on me. My intrails are torn» 
with anguiſh: but, prais'd be the Lord. 
who regulates all by unerring wiſdom |. 


Thee, — —.— 
Dxarn, till this union isse 

hp: foul. po e e ee from its 
— — — 
8 
Rut above all forſake me: net, O 
is the-liftreſaful hour of death 1 Aban- 
Rs when in foul-is dA 


. And thou Evr, faid he, whom 


- | F< 4 <g x7 26 a 
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love W yfeif, ard you; my dear chil- 
e . f Fler by your r. 
500 and teur, *Howerudlly dess your 


ations; — Deeper | 
de werters of his hand; and death may. = 
vet be at a" diſtance...” Perhaps I may 
again, even on earth, taſte joy and glad- 

ness I wait the good pleaſure of my] 

Gon; and reſign myſelf to his will. 

Do you alſo, my dear children, and you, 

| my tender ſpouſe, acquieſce, with ſub- 

mien and devout 3 in the di- 

vine appointments. Accuſtom yours. 

ſelves before hand to refle&, with 
reſignatien, on the inſtant when it 
pleaſe the ALMIGHTY. to ſtrip off re 
| it of earth, and take me from you. | 
The father of mankind ceas'd. to ſpeak.” | 


| 
f 
t 


Sharp pangs again ſeiz d him, and he. 
Ry * and S 
2 TSS 8 "NZ ; 
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When His agonies were abated, he 
regarded all about him with filent d- 
"tention ; but his looks were more'parti- 

cularly fix'd on Evz,who feem'Sover- 
Whelm'd by her deep diſtreſs: her ſor- 
rows augmented thoſe of her huſband, 
"and, to conſole her, he again reſum'd his 
diſcourſe: Alas! ſaid he, the death ex- 
perienced by the firſt ſinner, will doubt- 
leſs have ſomething frightful in it, to 
'thoſe who ſhall behold it: but it Will 
de more terrible fil * him Who ſhall 
Þe the victim. May that merciful 
God, who has never abandon'd'us in 
our diftreſs, fuccour me in that dread- 
ful hour!---He will do it---his paſt. 
mercies are pledges that he will. As 
for you, my children, added he, go-d- 
Teave me---reſign me to the will of the 
Lord. Pray for me with fervour. This 
dreadful criſis may perhaps end in a 
feet Neep; that may reſtore. 5 to 
12 * membem. — 


TIB DRA TN or ABEL, Its 
AA was ſilent»: His children 
_foop'd to kiſs his trembling hand. Yes, 
my father, they ery d, we will proſtraie 
ourſelves before che Lonn. We will 
ſupplicate, that ſweet repoſe may repair 
thy ſtrength exhauſted dy ſuffering. O 
may our prayer be accepted l may the 
Lok remoue from thee theſe * by 
which thou e N B 


1 Bae nee 
lelt the cottage. EVE only remain d. 
IT. would ſleep, ſaid ADAM, addrefling 
himſelf to his wife, who fat near his 
bed, ſuffus d in tears. Why, my beloved 
daft thou give way to chy grief ? thy 
tenderneſs, by increaingmy pains may 
chaſe repoſe far from me. At length 
he: wraft his face in the ſkins which 
covered him, to conceal from his com- 

panion the diſtreſs and inquietude of 
his mind. Is this, ſaid he to himſelf, | 
is this that hour ſo full of horror? 


horrors wil terri 
uns Ts 


| . 
| 7 — 0 0 0 ſpouſ uſe, 
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away F ac in the _ of his 
ebirie? Or when decrepit pan ents ſhall 
de dept d. bf chei ſon q s, who were the 
Smkort” and. ft pport 5 their declining 
"aj: [When ſiſters mall Water, with 
their tears, the dead Pe of their bro- 
chers: the wife that of. the huſband: the 
lover r of the dhe beloved. . 


an the laſt hour; the hour that tears us 
benen tt of in. Death, when e 
c divides” che ſoul from its covering of 
"Un A ein Alſd draw it from a Rate of 
— "35 notwithſtanding | the 
Aitffe potver its degradation has left it, 
it has firiiggled againft vice, and en- 
deavour d to xaiſe itſelf to virtue, it mall 
"enjoy never ending happineſs in the re- 
gions of immortality. Ve ought flot 
en O n mine offspring to execrate y 
"Us; One Our abode on earth is not pro- 
Ky: life: *tis but u ona dun. of life; A 
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trdubleſome dream. Oppreſs me not 
then, ye mountains of grief! Pis by 


* A * 
— F 5 4 „ 5 . * . 
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dying I ſhall. revive; IL wait for that 
2 i diem : relying on the Ne ies | 
my Gon! Such were: the thoughts. of 


1 F , 4 58 147% ogy [a3 is 1 


Bl fat drowndd in ernte by the 
bed of her ſleeping huſband; and, in 
a low voice, fearing to diſturb his re- 
poſe, vented: the anguiſh of her heart. 
What evils do I experience? ſaid ſhe; 
O Curſe, the conſequence of ſin! let 
thy burthen reſt on me; I was the firſt 
ſinner; Let a double weight of woe” 
fall on my wretched head. It is juſt, 


IL-was the firſt offender. Ab! 'tis als 
ready on me. All the griefs, alF the 


diffreſſes of my huſband, mx unhappy 
offspring, flow from me; Their pains, 
their- ſorrows are ſo many gnawing 


worms khat prey on me. O my ſpouſe? 
if thou dyeſt - How- I tremble at 


Tu DATON ARRL. 119 
the; idea! a general ſhivering ſeizes 
me; the cold. ſweat trickles don my 
face. Can the horrors of death be 
more dreadful? If thou art going to 
die for my fault, O An Au If theſe 
agonies are to unlooſe the bands of life! 
hate me not. Add not, to my inſup- 
portable miſeries, thine anger. And 

ye my children, curſe not your unhappy 
mother. Guilty as I. am, I deſerve 
your pity. Ve upbraid me not, tis 
true; but, alas! every ſigh, every tear 
awakens: my keen remorſe, and is to me 

a. cutting reproach. O GOD A- 
MIGHTY! lend an ear to my plain- 
tive ſupplications, and remove his ſuf- 
ferings: or, if they are the forerunners 
of death; if his body muſt now return 
to the duſt, terrifying thought! ſeparate 
us not: let me die with him. Suffers 
my. foul to retire firſt, that I may not be- 
hold his laſt pangs. I was the firſt ſin- 
ner. Evx ceas' d to ſpeak, and remain d 


* *. * 
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inconlolable, en he fue b | 


7 1 e 
his temper, e ee de- 


into the hields hon he left enen ; 
and thus.expreſs'd his concern: could 
bed of my father: yet I hope he will not 
die. GoD grant that this good parent, 
whom I love, may not die. Ves, I could 
drown'd in ſorrow, like my brother. 
Before I ſhed: tears, on all occaſions, 1 
muſt loſe my natural firmneſs, and be- 
come, like him, ſoft and effeminate. 
Will they ſtill ſay, that I am of a favage 
diſpoſition? At leaſt they'll imagine that 
ABEL loves Ap AM better than I, be- 
cauſe J cannot weep like him. I love 
my father: he i is as dear to me as to my f 
ae: but J cannot command my tears 
80 *. | 


- ABEL, penetrated with ſorrow, went 
into his paſtures. He proſtrated him- 


ſelf on the earth; he bent his head on 
the graſs, which he moiſter'd with his 


tears, and l og Pt. to, the 
ENT) 6 8 J- 


would praiſe Thee, O my God! Thou 
conducteſt the affairs of mortals with 
unerring wiſdom, and infinite goodneſs. 


Though depreſs'd by grief, I dare pre- 
ſume to offer up to Thee my ſupplica- 


tions; for Thou haſt permitted the 
ſinner to implorèe Thy mercy. Thing 
unmerited goodneſs has allowed us this 


ſweet conſolation, in the midſt of the 


evits which ſurround us. I ought not, 


oY not hope, that Thou wilt change 1 
he purpoſes of Thy wiſdom, in com- 
3 with the deſires of a plaintive 


worm. Thy ways, O: GRactovs/Gonp 
are wiſe and good. To Thy will I 


reſign myſelf, ſupplicating only for ; 


G 
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ſtrength to ſuffer, and for conſolation 
in our pain. Thou knoweſt, OO. 
NISCIENT* Gon! Thou knoweſt the 
deſires, the ardent wiſhes' of my: foul. 
If theſe defires, if theſe wiſhes are not 
contrary to the deſigns of Thine infinite 
wiſdom, reſtore us our common parent; 
---reſtore to our afflicted" mother, the 
- Huſband for whom ſhe ſupplicates Thee: 
---reſtore her him in whom her life is 
bound up, and whoſe loſs would render 
her ' wretched----reftore to us, his ſor- 
rowing children, a father tenderly be- 
lov'd. Defer, O Gon Merdiful and 
Gracious ! defer, if it be Thy will, his 
death to a more diſtant period. Speak, 
0 Gop! and it is done: command; 
and #'is adcompliſh'd. At Phy nod 
our evils will diſappear, and joy and 
gladneſs, thankſgivings and-prailey will 

' reſound from the humble habitations of 
finners. Permit him who gave us life, 
to remain yet longer with us. Spare 
him, that he —_ ſtill 9 to us 
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Thine infinite bounties, and; teach our 
infant children to liſp forth Thy praiſe. 
But if Thine unerring wiſdom, has ap- 
pointed this the time of his diſſolution; 
be not offended, O my MAaxzr! with 
this exceſs of our grief. Pardon che 
diſerder of my words. If he muſt now 
die, lend him, O Gop of Compaſſion ! 
end him Thine afliftance in the 
terrible hour of death, and mercifully 
forgive our cries and groans. Moderate, 
by Thy divine conſolations, qur afflice 
tion, that we may not offend Ag r 
our en, tak - 
Such was the prayer of ABEL. He 
was, {till proſtrate on the earth, from 
which he was: rous'd by a diſtant ſound. 
Sweet odours , were wafted around, 
and before him ſtood | a guardian, angel, 

reſplendent in beauty. On his, ſerene 
| braw he wore. a coronet of roſes, and 
his ſmile was gracious as the opening . 
day, He ſaid, with a voice mild as the 
I 2 
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breath of the zephyrs, The Lok p hath 
lent a gragious eat, O ABL] to the 
voice of thy ſupplications. He hath 
granted thee the defires of thine heart. 
He hath commanded : me to aſſume a 
body, and to bring thee conſolation and 
_Fuccour, The ErERNAL, who incel- 
, ſantly watches over his creatures; who 
regards with an eye of beneficence the 
..crawling inſect, as well as the archan- 
gel arrayed in glory, hath order'd this 
.varth- to produce, in its boſom, ſalutary 
, . xemedies for the diſeaſes of its inhabi- 
tants, whoſe bodies, by the fall, are 
..expos'd to pain and ſickneſs, which 
mall by degrees lead them to death and 
to corruption, the ſad conſequences of 
having Jiſobey'd. their MAKER. F riend, | 
4 take theſe plants, and theſe flowers; 5 
2 they. are ſpecifics to reſtore health to 
of thy father: boil them in the clear water 


55 of the 1 let him W and be 
; Mie. | 11 53 
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"f The angel, having given him the ſa- 
Tutary herbs, diſappear d. Struck with 
inexpreſſible aſtoniſhment,. he remain'd 
ſome time immoveable; then breath'd the 
deyout gratitude of his ſoul, in this ſhort 
£jaculation -: : What am I, O Gov? 
what am I? that Thou chould'ſt thus 
graciouſly regard my prayer. I am but 
ſinful duſt and aſhes. I would praiſe 
Thee, O my Gon! but Thy bounties 
exceed all praiſe. The triumphant arch- 
angel cannot ſufficiently exalt Thy 
name, yet Thou haſt deign'd to accept 
| Us pea of a worm. 


bs. His lively Joy. lebt him wings: He 
ran to his:cottage,' and with eager im- 
. e prepar'd the odoriferous dilu- 
This perform'd, he flew to his 
| 3 Ex was ſtill bath'd in tears, 
and her daughters ſat penſive by her 
_ fide. They ſaw with ſurprize his | ea- 
gerneſs, the. joy which ſparkled in his 
eyes, and the ſmile which fat on his 
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Ups. Dry up your tears, my beloved, 


 faid he, as he enter d. Weep no mote, 


O my mother! the LoxpD* hath heard. 


dur prayers, he hath ſent us ſuecour. 


An angel hath appear d to me in che 


| paſtes! He hath' given me aromatic 
Bherbs and flowers, gather'd by his Ce- 


leſtial hand. Boit theſe, ſaid he, in 
clear: water, and reſtore health to thy 
father. They heard his words with 
aſtoniſhment, and render'd thanks to 
the'Lozp,” with gratitude and humble 
confidence. The fick drank the healing 
draught, and ſoon experienc'd its ſalu- 
tary effects. Ap AM now rais'd himſelf” 
vn his bed, and with ardent piety offer'd 
up his adotations; then taking the hand 


f Arty; ke preſs'd it to his cheek; and 


Vktead it with tears of joy, ſaying, O 
my bn! bleſſed be thou! thou; by-wtiom 
Gon hath ſent me ſuccour: thou, whoſe 
virtue pleaſeth the Lon p: thou, whoſe 
Prayer he accepts, and hath vouchfaf'd 
&6 anſwer. T again blefs thee, my ſon! 
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my beloved ſonl Eye and her daugh- 
ters then embrac'd him by whom the 
ns! had ſent them ſuccour. 

8 at — inſtant enter d the 
dwelling of his father. While in the 
field, he had been tormented with care 
and anxiety: I will return, ſaid he to 
himſelf; Iwill return to my father: 
perhaps he needs my aſſiſtance. Per- 
haps: he is already dead, and I have 
not receiv id a laſt bleſſing from his lips. 
Iwill haſten to him. 1 love * | 
father, £61 nf | 


On his entering, he ſaw, with amaz e- 
ment, their joy. He heard Ap Au bleſs 
his brother. MAHALA, his wife, ran 


to him, and einbracing him, faid, The 
Lon, my beloved, hath ſent us ſuccour 
by the hand of ABEL. Camapproach'd 
the bed of ADAM, and, kiſſing his hand, 
ſaid, I ſalute thee, O my father! Prais d 
be Gon, who reſtores thiee to our tears; 
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but, O my father, have you no bleſſing 
far me? You have bleſs'd my biother, 
by whom the Loxp ſent you helps: 
bleſs me alſo- me, your firſt-born; 
Aan, giving him a look of affection, 
and prefling.his hand between both his, 
ſaid, I give chee my bleſſing, O CAN 
Be bleſs d of Gop, O my firſt-born 

May the favour of the Lok: reſt al 
Ways on »thee! May thine heart enjoy 

tranquility and peace, and thy ſoul unin+ 
terrupted repoſe ! Caix then embrac'd 
his brother. Hew could SR ? 
all had embrac'd him. et 


Ou left nis facher dwelling zg dit 
it was to retire into the .glgomy receſew : 
ofa thick grove, where, . oppreſs'd/with 
— e War e 
rupted: agate.) can 1 1 this 
tranquility ? ------- Where ſhall I find 
this repoſe? Was 1 not forc'd' to peti- 
Bun for a bleffing, while his affection | 
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made him, unaſt d, pour forth his ſaut: 
in hleſinge on my happy brother ?. He 


What advantage to me is this ſupe- 


of ABEL, the Lonp hath reſtor'd health: 


to our father. I am rejected. The 
bright meſſengers of Heaven appear 
not to me: they paſs me with con- 
they honour me not with their 
— . While 4 ſpend my ſtrength 
in the labours of the field: while the 
ſweat drops from my face, embrown'd by 
the ſcorching ſun, the angels hold con- 


verſe with him, whoſe delicate hands 


are unſoil'd by labour; who lies idle 
near his flocks, or, with unmanly ſoft- 


neſs, is ſhedding tears, becauſe the ſhit: 


ing dew glitters on the graſs and herb- 
age, or the ſetting ſun tinges the clouds 


with purple. Happy favourite! All; | 
nature ſmiles on thee, I only feel the 


curſe: I only eat my bread. , 
G 5 
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wretched head. I am, in every thing, 


unhappy. Thus revolving in his melan- 


choly brain gloomy ideas, the offspring 
of Hatred and 1 in the- 
thick” ſhade. F AK 


Qt: + ©S uf 2 1 3 } : > A Ei] 


The ſun was We bekind the 


azure mountains, and reſſected on the 


clouds a glowing red, when ADAM 
ſaid to his wife, I will, my beloved, 
before the day is clos'd, render thanks: 
to Go, who hath reſtor'd my health. 
He left his bed, full of ſtrength and 
vigour, and repair'd, aecompany'd by 
his daughters, to the entrance of his 
cottage. The departing ſun diffus'd 2: 
mild light over the fields: Apam caſt 
himſelf on his knees, and view'd; with 
- tranſport, the country thus enlighten'd. 
Here am I, ſaid he, with fervent 
effuſion of heart here am I, my 
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fore Thy face, penetrated with a lively 
ſenſe of /Thine infinite goodneſs. Ve 
agonizing pangs l whit are become of 
you? Ve piere d ee bones, ye ſcorch'd 

my vitals; yet, in the midſt of anguiſh; 

my ſoul loft not her hope; ſhe placd 
her confidence in Gob, and was not 
diſappointed. The ALmIicnTy lent a 
grac ĩous ear to the groans and cries of 
a ſinner: He regarded the voice of 4 
worm. Health return'd: Pain and 
ſorrow were no more. Death ſhall not 
yet triumph over my duſt: I ſhall il» 
praiſe” my Maxx, in this habitation" 
of clay, this houſe of corruption. 1 

will praiſe Thee, O my God! I wilt 
praiſe Thee, from the early dawn to the 
riſing of the evening ſtar. While my 
ſoul is confin'd in this body of earth, 
it ſhall ſtammer forth” its gratitude; 
but it will praiſe Thee in more exalted 
ſtrains, when, diſengag'd from this ob. 
ae atop it e rife — l 


- 


| ſhall-ſtill- behold, ref 
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face to face, array'd in all; the Juſtre of 


Thy magnificence. O ye, angels, re- 
Fplendent in light t caſt your eyes on 
this dwelling of ſinners, this abode of 


death. Phe earth ſhook from its ſoun- 


dations when» it became defild by ſin, 
and its ALMIGHTY Mak ER turnid 
from it his regards. Vet, on this earth, 
He no diſplays the wonders of his 
love. Attune your golden harps to his 


praiſe. Exalt his name in ſeraphic 
ſtrains, while man, weak man, can: 


only liſp his rapture. I falute thee; O 
ſan'! I ſalute thy retiring beams. When 


thy morning rays enlighten'd theſe 


fields, I groar'd, oppreſs'd by pain: 


when they illumin'd my dwelling, 1 


ſaluted them with my ſighs: ere they 
have given place to the grey twilight, 
Jam returning thanks to the Lon n or 


IAR, who hath remov'd my griefs:i-; 1 


ſalute you, ye lofty mountains, and ye 
hills, ſcatter d over the plain; mine eyes. 
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ſummits, the glowing brightneſs of the 
| riſing and the ſetting ſun. I ſalute ydu, 
O yecbirds, who chant the praiſes of 
the ErERNAL ; your ſongs ſhall ſtill 
reurtate mine ear. Ye limpid ſtreams, 
I mall again repoſe my weary limbs on 
yaur flowery banks ; again be lull'd to 
reſt by your ſoft murmurs; and: ye: 
groves, ye bowers, ye woods, I ſhall 
ſtill walk under your refreſhing ſhades ; 
ye ſhall again ſhield me from the ſun's: 
too ardent ray, when, rapt in pro- 
found meditation, I fhall wander in 
your fragrant retreats. I ſalute thee, 
O nature entire; but I worſhip and 
adore only nature's Gop, who ſup- 
ported my vile 15 un when INES to. 
Eruinble n eineni rel 
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de The father of. men en 1 hs: 
| For; while the whole creation ap- 
pear'd attentive to his prayer, and 
ſeem'd to felicitate his return to life: 
The glorious: orb of day darted on 
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him its laſt rays. The yourig zephyr 
wafted on their ambroſial wings the 
aromatic perfumes of the groves and 
gardens, as if charg'd by the flowers 
to exhale their ſweets to him. The 
feather'd inhabitants of the woods ſa- 
luted him with their ſofteſt notes, as ac 
tuated by a vely joy. en en t 

br cl, of e eee 

CAlx and ABEL came under the 
ſhade, while ADAM was yet on his 
knees. They ſaw, with delight, their 
father reſtor' d to health. The prayer 
ended, 3 AD Au, aroſe from the earth, 
he embrac'd, and recerv'dithe embraces 
of his tranſported children :. he kiſs'd, 
with fond affection, the moiſten'd cheek: 
of our general mother; after which, he, 
Eve. and their daughters, return'd to 
their dwelling. ART then addreſſing 
himſelf to Cain, ſaid, Let us alſo, my 
dear brother, render thanks to Gon 
Mos'r. kiuan- who Has: liars to our 


* 
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che light of the moon, which is now 
riſing, offer on mine altar a young 


lamb: Wilt not thou abt on n he 


altar, make ene 


wy 


2 ths im a en amd an- 
gry look, aid} Ves, I will preſent an 
offering to the Lok of what my bar- 
ren fields afford. ABEL, with graceful 
ſweetneſs; reply'd, O my brother ! the 


LorD' our GoD counts as nothing the 
lamb” which burns before him, neither 


doth. he regard the fauits of the field 
which the fire conſumes. Tis the ar- 
dent piety that flames in the heart of 


the worſhipper, that n the ans 
* * We n 


een 21] Cote 1 if (4 
CN return'd; The fire of Heaven, 
will perhaps conſume thy victim; for by 


thee the Loxp ſent health to our father 


— I am diſdain'd. However, I wilt 


make my offering. T am, as well as thee, 


penetrated with gratitude.” Our father; 
þ gratitude. 


| 
| 
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dear to me, as to thoe. ; Loet the Lonn 


do with me, miſerable worm! accord- 


ing ro His good pleaſure. i125 lug bid 01 


Aid ee u himself on 3 
neck of Can, ſaying, Ah my brother, 
my dear brother] doſt thou make the 


Lonp's having ſent, by my hand, relief 


tot our father, a new ſubject of diſcon- 
tent? I was charg'd with this commiſ— 
ſion for us all. All pray d to the LoRD: 
the prayers of- all: were anſwer d. Ba- 
niſh from thy boſom, my dear brother! 


— let me: intreat thee, to baniſh for O 
ever, theſe gloomy ideas. The Lorp.,. 
who ſees into the inmoſt receſſes of our 


ſouls, can diſcover there unjuſt thoughts, 
and ſecret murmurs. Love me, as I low, 
thee, - Offer thine offering; but ſuffer it- 
not to be, defil'd; by any «impure diſpoſi- 
tions. May the Loxp, O my brother l. 
favourably accept my praiſes, and S. 


Al Wy e bug: walk'd | 
toward his field, and ABEL, locking 
after him with a ; pitying eye, repair d 
to his paſtures. Each advanc'd to his Y 


altar. | ABEL flew a young lamb, laid 
it on ets altar; ſcatter'd on it odorife- 


rous herbs and flowers, and put, fire, to 
the offering, then, warm'd with fervent 
piety, proſtrated himſelf before it, and 


with humble gratitude prais d the Loxn. 


The flame roſe on high through the 
gloom of night, and enlighten d the 
fields and paſtures. The Log p for- 

bad the winds to blow, becauſe the ad n 


crifice Was ane n e 2ats 
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CAN. laid on his reg rote of 
the feld; put fire to; the offering, and 


alſo” proſtrated himſelf before it. In- 


ſtantly a terrific ſound was heard among 
the buſhes. A furious whirlwind: ade | 
yanc'd towards the altar ; diſpers d the 
offering of Cain, and cover'd him 
with, flame and ſmoke. He retry: 
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trembling, when a tnapeſtie vofceß pro- 
ceeding from the darkneſs, utter'd theſe 
awful words, Why trembleſt thou? 

Why is pale fear ſeen on thy viſage? 
There is yet time: correct thyſelf⸗ 
repent, and I will parden thy ſing if 
thou doſt not, thy crime and 'itd* chaf- 
tiſement ſhall purſue thee forever. Why 
hateſt thou chy brother? He loves thee: 

lg ani thee, with true W 


* Net? ard. do Al 


Obes; eise d with becker une tas 
. — ſacrifiee, a tempeſtudus wind 
driving after him the infected ſmoke 
of the offering. Appall'd with terror, 
he wander'd Mough the darkneſs. His 
heart trembled within him : and a cold 
ſweat ran down his face. Caſting his 
eyes around; he beheld the bright flame 
of his brother's ſacrifice riſing in the 
air in ſpiry waves. At this view, he 
turn'd aſide his head, and gnaſning his 
teeth, cry'd, Ah! there's the ſacrifice 
Ef the favourite l. Fly, e, e 
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hateful fight. Another lock would fill 
my ſoul with all the rage of the infer- 
nals. I cannot help curſing in my heart, 
this darling of Heaven and ef all Na- 
ture. =I cannot help curſing him with 
trembling lips. But tutny unhappy 
wretch, turn thy fury on thyſelf. Come 
O death; O deſtruction come, and 
put à period to my miſeries, and my 
life! Why, O my father, didſt thou 
ſuffer thyſelf to be ſeduced Why, 0 
my mother, didſt thou entaib miſeries 
on thy wretched offspring? Shall I pre- 
fent "myſelf before you, in the horrors 
of my deſpair ?' Shall my agonies, my 
terrors, my inſupportable wretcliedneſs, 
ſhew you the diſtreſſes your fatal lapſe 
prepar d for your deſcendants ? A 
no. Revenge not, unhappy man- re- 
venge not thyſelf on a father, by bring- 
ing before his eyes a ſpectacle of ſuch 
horror. Seiz'd with terror, he would 
expire in my ſight, and I ſhould, if 
poſſible, be ſtil” more wretched, Ia 


Cl * 7 
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wrath of the Lon p lies ny inn. | 
He has curs'd me. He diſdains mine 
offering. I am the moſt deſolate erea- 
ture on the face of the earth, The 
animals of the field, the reptiles of the 
ground compard with me, are worthy 
of envy. O MEN Ir VI. Gop ! if it 
ve e extend thine indulgence to 
Turn from me, O Gop | Thy 
Mi or again reduce me to no- 
(thing. ----- But what do I ſay? Oh 
hard obdurate heart! Correct thyſelf, 
- he; hath faid, and I will pardon thy paſt 
offences! Chuſe pardon or miſery ! --- 
miſery eternal! --- miſery inexpreſſible 
Ves, I have finn'd-: mine ee 
riſe above my head: they cry for ven- 
geance. Thou art juſt, O Govy! Thy 
vengeance is alſo juſt. The farther 
we ſtray from the path of perfection 
and wiſdom, the farther we ſtray from 
happineſs. I muſt then be guilty, 
ſince I am unhappy} I will forſake 
theſe ways of peryerſeneſs, Turn 
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Thine eyes, O God, from my paſt 
offences: Preſerve e from commit-. 
ting new ones! Take pity on me, 
O my Gop!! or reduce me to no- 
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BOOK Iv. 


HE air was yet moiſt with the 

dew of night; the birds ſtill 
flept in ſilence; the ſun had not begun 
to gild the tops of the hills, or the 
hovering fogs of the morning; yet 


_ Cain, diſtreſs'd and melancholy, had 


left his cottage. MayaLa, unknowing 
ſhe was over-heard, had wept and 
pray'd for him during the tedious night. 
The black traces of deſpair were too 
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viſible in his countenancs to eſcape the 


obſervation of this affeckionate wife. 
She rais'd to Heaven her ſupplicating 


hands. She begg'd for him mercy and 


forgiveneſs. She entreated that the Dr- 
vINE conſolations and grace might 
ſooth and ſoften the heart of her 
wretched hufband. Her lively grief, 


her intenſe devotion, as ſhe fear d | | 


diſturbing the partner of her bed, were 
utter'd only in fighs and tears. Vet the 
inarticulate expreſſions of her ſorrow 
had reach'd- the ears of Calx, who; 
unable to bear her grief, wander'd in 
the early dawn. His murmuring voice 
reſounded through the profound calm 


of the fields like diſtant thunder. Night 
odious! night horrible! ſaid he. What 


black clouds ſurround me? What fears 
What tetrors l When my imagina- 


tion began to be calm'd, when gentle 


ſeep had huſh'd my griefs, the. voice 
of lamentation awoke me. Alas | I 


only wake to be replung'd- in wretch: . 
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edneſs. Shall I never more enjayere- 
poſe? Why did ſne pray rand weep ſor 
me: She yet knows not that my of- 
ſering Was rejected. A tears en- 
creaſe my diſtreſs. ] cannot bear 
her groans - they add to my griefs- 
They chace peace from my heart. This 
day, like the laſt, muſt be paſs'd in ſor- 
row and bitterneſs. While a ſmile of 
approbation rewards every action of my 
brother, while he enjoys every ſoothing 

delight, terror and ſadneſs purſue me. 
J love thee, MAHALA - -I love thee 
tenderly. Thou art dearer to me, than 
myſelf, Why then ſhould'ſt thou, by 
thy lamentations, fill with anguiſh the 
"my OUS! of reſt wy wie nn. 1 


i | He . 3 ie rem on 
the ſide of, a rock: O ſoſt ſleepl ſaid 
he, reſtore me here thy balmy bleſſings. 

Vahappy that I am, weaken'd by fa- 
tigue and terron, I invokꝭd thee in my 


TE DEATH or ABEL. 146 
cottage. Scarce hadſt thou ſpread over 
me thy downy pinions, when the voice 
of ' ſorrow chas'd thee from mine eyes. 
Here is none to trouble my repoſe, ex- 
cept beings inanimate, influenc'd by the 
Wrath of Heaven, can drive quiet from 
me, even in this diſtant retreat. O 
Earth, which by a curſe too ſevere, re- 
quireſt ſuch painful labour. Alas l I 
only labour to prolong a life of wretceh- 
edneſs: - now, at leaſt; let me on 
thy boſom find ſome moments of reſt, 
to repair my exhauſted ftrength, I 
expect no other happineſs. I know 
no greater. He was ſilent. He laid: 
himſelf on the fragrant graſs, and the 
power he had invok'd en him in his: 
fable wing. BRL 2e ien 


009 
ANAMEL ECH ſecretly follow'd the 


ſteps of Cain. He was now at this 

fide. A profound fleep, ſaid the mali- 

cious ſpirit, has clos'd his eyes. I will 

continue near him, to accompliſh my 
e 
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purpoſe, and accelerate his deſtruction- 
. eee n ee 

with ſury and diſtractian. Come Envy 
rich corrpſwe taoth, hot Rage, and 
every tumultuous paſſian. Thus ſpake 
the ſpirit impure, and with intent 
malign laid him near CAl N. A fu- 
ridus wind aroſe: it howl'd in the ca- 
verns of the rocks: it ſhook with dread - 
ful roar the buſhes, and rudely agitated 
the hair of CAlx. But in vain it 
hom Ed lin the caverns of the rocks: 
in aint it ſnook with dreadful roar the 
buſhes: in vain it rudely agitated the 
hair of CaN: fleep fat heavy on his 


weary d eye 0 and he All kept them 
ou. Os, 


He beheld in a e on 
-which were ſcatter' d a number of mean 
_ cottages, . He ſaw his ſons and his 
' geandſons diſpers d over the plain, 
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here they reſolutely exposd them 
ſelves to the mid-day ſun, which darted 
his ſcorching rays on their heads. Af. 
ſiduous at their painful labours, ſome- 
times they gather'd fruits for their ſub- 
ſiſtence; at others prepar'd the earth to 

receive freſh ſeeds; or ſtooping, wounded 
their hands with pulling up the thorny 
brambles, left they ſhould choak the ri- 
ſing grain, and leſſen the utility of their 
former induſtry. | He . ſaw alſo their 
wives buſy'd in- domeſtic, labour. He 
beheld them preparing a frugal. refreſh- 
ment againſt the, return of their huſ- 
bands. ELIBL, his eldeſt ſon, then 

appear d before him. He ſaw him lift 
with difficulty a heavy burthen from the 
earth: he bore it on his ſhoulders, tot- 
tering under the load: the ſweat 
ſtream'd from his embrown' d face, and 
forrow and diſcontent appear'd in his 
eyes. What a life of miſery ! ſaid 
ETI EIL. How well is the prediction 
fulſill' d which ſaid, Man ſhall eat 

* 
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his” bread by the Feat of WY ' brow) 
preſence” = the „prinz of Avant? 
or did the curſe affect only the children 
of the M sft too ſeverely | is it felt 
| by us, the ſons of Car N: our r portion is is 
labour and indigence. While in yonder 
| fields, inhabited by the, children of 
A1 EL, from which our unnatural 
 Kinfmen have baniſh'd us to "theſe 
Harten defarts, i is s concenter'd all that can 
| give delight to man. There the earth 
ſpontaneouſly pours forth her bounties. 
Thoſe fons of luxury recline in fragrarit 
Bowers. Nature herſelf ſeems ſubfer- 
vient to their eaſe and floth. iy or 
Comfort, every pleaſure, if pleafure is t 
be found on earth, is the portion of theſe 
yoluptuous idlers. Thus murmurin 
Ft ret lowly by. ot none bi 


Eottages. | 
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Abele 2 * "IS 4. Wer nag 6 
r was „on imagina- 


tion's ſportive wing, to a plain ena- 
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mell J with à variety of 3 — 
ter'd by. limpid brgoks,. which, mean- 
ding, x ran with ſoft murmurs near 
aromatic bowers, under the ſhade, of 
tufted groves... The banks were deco- 
rated with lofty trees, and the clear 
water, reflecting the vivid colours of 
their ſeveral fruits, form'd a new land- 
ſcape, The ſtreams, after thus roving 
5 chrouch the flowery turf, finiſh'd their 
wandering. courſe. in an ample lake, 
v hoſe glaſſy ſurface was. ſmooth and 
unruffled. He ſaw at a diſtance a ci 
tron, grove, where play d the wantod 
zephyrs, Fanning, with their ambroſiz | 
ings, the ſweets around, : The pro- 
ect Was terminated by 2 ran ge of 
lofty fig-trees, . which ſpread 1 9 ene 
tenſive ſhade over the tender flowers. 
In this delightful ſpot were accumulated 
all the beauties with which imaginative . 
fable has decorated the charming vale: 


ent, or Gai lam land 3. 
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where roſe; coffeerated tb Venus, 4 
glagnißeent ee hickd bokmiis, : 
„„ , Groot oo Khan a 
CA faw in his dun flocks White 
4 the falling ſnow,” ſporting in the 
meadows, or cropping the plenteous 
herbage, while the indétent Thepherd, 
Wfiofe head was encirtted with 4 wreath 
ef livers; lay reclin Funder the ſpreud⸗ 
ing palm, chanting to the ſympathizing 
ect of his paſſion” an amorous lay. 
There boys blooming as the loves, and 
Fils fweet” as the —  aﬀſentbſed 


under — of inter woven honey- 
ecke and myrtle, white” wich agile 


feet they — 5 the feſtive dante- The 
Bl fic of the grade ſparkled in 
Selen oblets, and delicious fruits 
Were ſpie ad on tables - cover with 
Mowers; whilE che ah bfertt alr refbünd- 
Haien And inſtrürtentat harmony. 
Am with regret beheld theſe leren 
x wo. N f en rat 

wife in the mudtt of the — — 
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and heard him thus addreſb his brethren 
J rejoice! with you, my jocund friendsa 
I rejoice in our preſent felicity. Na- 
ture ſmiles on us: ſhe has united in 
this delightful ſpot; all that can charm 

the eye, or raviſh the heart: but to con 
ſerve her bounties, we muſt again re 
turn to labour; and labour is trouble- 
ſome and fatiguing. Shall our hands, 
form'd to touch the ſoft lute, and ſounds: 
ing lyre, be render'd callous / by the 
drudgery of the field i Shall our heads 
Which ſo well become theſe eneircling 
roſes, be again expos d to the ſun's, 
fierce rays? No: we will recline on 
beds of violets under the myrtle, while 
the hardy ſons of earth, the-brawny in 
habitants of yonder plains, ſhall for us 
endure the toil of labour. The men 
ſhall till our grounds, their wives and 
daughters ſhall be the ſervants of ours. 


What ſay ye, my gay companions, is 


me proſpect pleaſing? You ſmile apt | 
probation. Lend me your aft ſtange, 
| H 4 


* 
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ny dear brechen, and ere to morfow' 
daun, we will make it a joyful reality. 
When the Sun has withdrawn his rays 
-from the earth, and Night has ſpread 


_ "over it her mantle of darkneſs, we will 


march in ſilenee to the cottages of thoſe 
ruſties. We ſnall doubtleſs find them, 


after the rugged toi} of the day, bury'd 
in the arms of Sleep, and ſhall eaſily 


ke chem captive. Tis true, our num 
Ber id ſuperior to theirs, and you may 


wonder that T recommend filence, and 


chuſe night for our expedition: but, 
my friends,” the men are ſtrong: hard- 
up and fatigue have brac'd their nerves, 
und deſpair may render them deſperate. 
Det uus then avoid a battle, in which, 
I vors, we muſt ſuffer ſome loſs, and 
chuſe che leaſt dangerous method of ef- 
fecting our purpoſe. The young man 
wus ſilent. The whole aſſembly were 
unafnmous in his praiſes,” and ſhewd 
their Fradineſs to join in the infernal 
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A new ſcene now ſtruck the eyes of 
Caix. It was night, and the inbuman 
.artifice , was in execution, He heard 
cries of deſolation and terror, inter- 
mingled with ſhouts, of inſult and tri 
umph. He beheld. the fields and rocks 
illumin'd by the flames of the burning 
cottages: : by- this dreadful light, he 
ſaw his ſons and grandſons bound, and 
with their wives and infants, tamely 
marching before the children of ABEL, 
like a flock of bleating ſnee·s. 


Gus ole teen 5489 

Such was the dream of Cain. He 
| was. diſtreſs d, though aſleep. When ' 
ABEL, having perceiv'd him under the 
| buſhes. at the foot of the rock, ap- 
proached, and with looks of affection, 
and in a voice of tenderneſs, ſaid, Ah 
my brother, ſoon may'ſt thou awake 
long to embrace thee, and to expreſs 
the ſweet ſenſations by which my heart 
is engroſs d. I love thee, my brother; 
I: fee with pain iy uneaſineſs, and 
| 5. 
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adly would remove from thy ſbul the 


jealoufy that embitters thy days. 
MWake, O CA,, zwake, that my 
heart may again knbw/ the pleafures of 
reconciliation, - But ſoft, ye impatient 
wiſhes-— Breathe gently, ye Winds: 
ye birds ceaſe your untimely melody, 
feſt ye diſturb the precious [repoſt of 
my brother. Perhaps his fatigh'd limbs 
require yet longer the refforative influ- 
ences of | ſleep---But how he lies 1 
| how pale !---how wan't---His features 
ſeem diſtorted by fury. Why do you 
diſtrefs him; ye vi ien of ert Leave 

Mis ſoul to erij Joy tranquility, ye imagl- 
wary Hotrors. Take poſſefnon of it, 

Ye pleaſing ir images. Preſent to his Mind, 

the fweet occupations. of domeſtie tife; 

the tender deli ghts of the Huſband at and 


In the 1800 lf his iwth batten, and 
oth his ſoul ? 71 he awake calm 
and imiling as the vernal morn ! May 
oy — bis cOUNRNRICE," and his 
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delighted heart utter its gratitude to the 
Great Kran of every good een 
Redfaltly looking at 88 er aſto⸗ 


niſhment, inquietude, and tender love, 
enn: in * 
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9 frank Kon Seeds at the foot 
of a rock (who, though aſleep, 
with terror the trembling traveller, had | 
obliges him to take a wide circuit to 
avoid the dreadful beaſt) if the murde : 
rous arrow, in its rapid flight, pierces 
his ſide, ſuddenly ſtarts, and, with 
dreadful roar ſeeks his enemy. He 
foams, He rages, His blazing eyes 

menace deſtruction. The firſt object 
be meets is the victim of his fury ; 
perhaps an innocent child, playing on 
the graſs with the variegated flowers. 
Not leſs terrible roſe Calx. His eyes 
were enflam'd, and rancour ſat on his - 
_ pallid cheek... A ſtorm of wrath/-was. | 
„Ethering. The cloud burſt. He e 
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his: ſoot on the ground. Open, O earth) 
he cry d, Open, O earth! and hide 
me -hide me from my miſeries in thy 
loweſt abyſs. My life is one continu'd 
und of diſtreſs and torture, and, as if 
this was not enough, I ſee---inſup« 
portable proſpect I ſee that my 
children ſhall one day inherit my mi- 
ſeries. But I implore in vain; thou 
wilt not open. The Almighty A- 
VENOER reſtrains thee. I muſt, ſuch 
is his will, I muſt be wretched. And 
that future evils may diſturb my ſcanty 
enjoyment of preſent good, he himſelf 
draws aſide the-veil; Curſt be the hour 
when my mother, by my birth, gave. 
the firſt proof of her ſad fertility ! Curſt 
be the place where ſhe firſt- felt the 
pangs of, child-birth ! May: all-its pro- 
ducts periſh! May he that ſhall ſow it, 
* Joſe; his grain and his labour! May 
ſudden terror ſtrike even to the hl 
all-who ſhall _ over it! [ 1 
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{ !Theſcivere the imprecations of CAI. 
When ABEL, pale as tlie ſculptur'd 
marble, ventur'd to approach him with 
lo and unſteady ſteps My brother 
taid he, in a trembling voice: No--O 
my Gon !---Horror friezes my blood 
One of the ſeditious ſpirits, wtom. 
the ETERNAL precipitated: from Hea- 
ven, has ſurely taken his form, under 
which he utters his blaſphemies l 
Where art thou, my brother ?---I fly 
to ſeek thee to bleſs thee. Where 
ra oy TT 4 0-4" 4413 81-88 
© Hers Tam, eryd Ca in a voice) 
of thunder: here am I, thou foft'fa-" 
vourite thou dear minion of the 
vengeful ET ERNAE, and of all Na- 
ture thou, | whoſe viperous race are 
one day ſolely to engroſs all the felici- 
city of this world. Yes, ſo it muſt be. 
It is fit there ſhould be a tribe of ſlaves, 
as beaſts of burden to the favourite” 
| lineage, . Their delicate. limbs muſt. 


not endure the bardihipe of labour. 
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Form'd only for voluptuous idleneſs, 
theſe ſons of ſloth muſt reeline in ſhady 
bowers while The rage of hell _ : 
eee pte 8 


- Cain: 1 ae gad e 
interrupting him, with à voice and 
look that at once expreſs'd his horror, 
affection and aftoniſhment : What ter- 
rifying dream has troubled thy foul? 


1 fought: thee in the early dawn. 1 
oame to embrace thee at the ſpringing 


day. But how do I find thee agitated ? 
How doſt thou return my tender love? 


When, oh when, my deareſt brother 


Mall peace, ſhall amity bleſs our dwel- 
lings? When will come the happy 


day-—a day after which our indulgent 


parents ſo ardently long, when fraternal 
affection and ſocial joy ſhall be firmly 
re-eftabliſh'd? O Cain! Cain! canſt 
thou ſo ſoon forget the pleaſures of re- 

conciliation, of which thou ſeem'dſt 
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. ſenſible, when in a rapture of joy 
and friendſhip IL ſſew into thine arms. 
Have I offended” thee, my brother ? 
Unknowingly have I offended thee:? 
then But, why doſt thou caſt on me 
ſuch furious looks? By all that is ſa- 
cred; I conjure. thee to forget my invo- 
luntary fault, and receive my embraces. 
AS ABEL pronounc'd the laſt; words, 
he ſtoop'd to claſp: the knees of his 
brother; but Cain ſtarted back, crying 
Ah, thou ſerpent! Would'ſt thou 
twine thyſelf about me? At the ſame 
'inftant, with an arm frengthen'd. by 
rage, he ſwung a maſſy club, and fmote 
* the head of his brother. The innocent 
victim of his fury fell at his feet. The 
bones of his head were cruſh'd. He 
once rais'd. his dying eyes to his unna- 
tural brother, and giving him a look of 
"pardon and pity, expir d. His blood 
Aiſtain'd the waving curls of his fair 
hair, and ran in a ſtream W 
his murderer. 
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Ca ſtood motionleſs, ſtiſſen d with 
trembling members, while he | [behelfl 
with agony the laſt convulſions. of his 
expiring brother. The ſmoke of the 
blood he had ſhed aſcended even to him. 
Curſed blow I he cry d.- My brather- 
Awake- - -awake, O my. brother 
How pale !---His eyes are fix d l 
Tha blood ſtreams from his head l- Mi- 
ſerable that I was- Ah! . 
now nn. ne, | 


© 
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inn 8 


Thus he . Wray oe? Sadr 
8 him the bloody club: then 
with violence ſtruck his temples. He 
 NKoop'd to the dead body, and endea- 
vour d to raiſe it from the earth, erying 
' AzBzL!---my- brother I awake! Ab! - 
what tortures do I feel l. -How his 

helpleſs I- Dead -O anguiſh, inſup- 
portable - -he is dead. My. crime is 
W An fly h. th \fy2 * | 
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Having thus poke, reeling W 
uw van: the ran 3 

18 de in 8 in 5 
160k, remain'd near the dead, Elate 
with pride, he ftretch'd his gi 620 
form to its full height, and his coun- 
tenance was not leſs dreadful than the 
black pillar of ſmoke, ariſing from the 
balf-confumed. lumber of a lonely cot» 
tage is to the inhabitants, who, re- 
turning from their peaceful % aac 
find all their conveniences, all their 
riches, the prey of the devouring flames. 
AnameLtcn followed the criminal 
with his eyes, while a ruthleſs ſmile 
ſpoke his exultation. He then caſt on 
the bleeding body a. look of compla - 
cency. Pleaſing ſight ! faid he: I fee 
for the firſt time this earth wet with. 
human blood. The flow of the ſaered 
| ſprings of Heaven, before the fatal hour 
when the MAs TER of the univerſe 
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precipitated us from thoſe ſeats of bliſe, 
never gave me half this pleaſure. Ne- 
ver did the harmonious harps of the 
archangels give me ſuch delight, as the 
laſt ſighs of a brother. murder'd by his. 
brother: And thou, the nobleſt of thy 
Matt's. works; thou laſt, beſt effort 
of his creating. band. whas a deſpica- 
dle figure doſt. thou now make? Riſe 
beautiful youth l. Riſe thou friend of 
angels! This indolence in thine ori- 
ſons ill ' becomes: the | worſhip of thy 
So! But he ſtirs not. His own bro- 
ther has left him weltering in his blood. 
No: that honour: is mine. I guided 
the arm of che fratricide.. It is by ac- 
tions, ſuch as SATAN himſelf would 
boaft, I ſhall riſe above the vile popu- 
lace of Hell. T haſten to the foot of 
the infernal throne. The vaſt concave. 
of the fiery gulph will reverberate my 
praiſes. I ſhall move in triumph thro? 
crowds of ignoble ſpirits, | whom no 
hardy een bas dignify d, and 
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Jook down” with ſcorn” on thoſe, Who 
till now were accounted my equals. 
Inflated with arrogance, he turn'd once 

more to glut his eyes with a laſt view 
vf the victim: but-the-hideous traces 

of deſpair inſtantaneouſly diffipated his 
ironie ſmile, and effac'd: the trium- 
phant pride which fat on his expanded 
brow. The Loxp commanded, and 
he was ſeiz d by infernal horrors: he 
was/overwhelm'd by a deluge of tor— 
ture. He now curs'd his exiſtence: he 
eurs'd eternity, 2 with anne 
a Nr. 1 f 


To 


The laſt bebe of the n aſcendel 
to the throne of God, and demanded 
of Eternal Juſtice vengeance on the 
murderer. Thunder was heard from 
the bely fanQtuary. The golden harps | 
ceas'd to found. The eternal hallelu- 
jahs were | interrupted. Three times 
the thunder echo'd through the lofty | 
weh of Heaven. This awful ſound ws. 


N 
— 
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fucceeded by the majeſtie voice of "ap 
iſſuing from the ſilver dloud that: ens. 
compaſs d his throne. It ſummon'd 
an archangel. The lucid: ſpirit ad- 
vanc'd towards: the ſeat of the Mos r 
H 16H, veiling his face with his efful- 
gent wings ; and Gop ſaid, Death has 
made his firſt prey on man. Hence- 
forth be it thy function to aſſemble the 
fouls of the juſt. I myſelf ſpoke to 
that of ABEL when he fell. When 
the righteous man is languiſhing in 
the cold ſweat of death, be thou at 
his ſide. By aſſuring bim of eternal 
kelicity, ſupport him in thoſe moments 
of anxiety, when his ſoul, . trembling 
at the view. of his paſt life, dreads. a 
ſeparation from its duſt. Thou: ſhalt 
then calm his fears, and inſpire him 
with confidence. Thou ſhalt. turn his 
eyes from my rigorous. juſtice, and.fix 
them on my long-ſuffering and tender 
mercies. Haſten now towards the 
tarth to meet the ſoul of ABEL, Thou: 
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MichAkt go with him, and declare 
to the murderer the ſentence pronounc 4 
againſt him. Thus ſpoke the ETer- 
xAL, and again the thunder thrice 

echo'd thro' the lofty arch of Heaven. 
The archangels, with rapid wing, paſs d 
through the celeſtial ranks. The gates 
of the divine abode ſpontaneouſſy open- 

ing to the heavenly meſſengers, they 
travers'd the boundleſs expanſe on all 


ſides refplendent, amidſt ſuns without 
Mn e e eee on wand earth. 


Y 


- Theangel of death call'd forth the ſoul 
of: ABEL from theenſanguin'd duſt. It 


advanc'd with a ſmile of joy. The 
more pure and ſpirituous parts of the 
body flew off, and mixing with the 

| balfamic' exhalations, wafted by the 
zephyrs from the flowers which ſprun 

up within the compaſs irradiated by the 
angel,” environ'd the ſoul, forming 


for it an nen . XK ie with! a 
3 * E 1 . 
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tranſport till then unknown, the bright 
1 G Me 0 w e . FH 

2 falate then, ſaid the edeſtial ate 
1 benignity and joy beam'd inhis 
eyes: I ſalute thee, O happy ſoul, now 
diſengag'd frem thy encumbering duſt. 

Receive my embraces. It is to me an 
inereaſe of felicity, that I am choſen 
by the Most Hic to introduce thee 
into the realms.af light and bliſs; where 
miriads of angels wait: to hail thee. 
Conceive, if thou canſt, beloved foul ! 
conceive what it is to behold Gop 
face to face to have communion with 
aim for ever. Thou art going to expe- 
tience the riches of his grace, the won- 
ders of his love. Thou wilt foon know 
the immenſe rewards with which he re- 
compenſes virtue. O thou, who haſt 
Hirſt, laid down thy covering of duſt, 
to be cloathed in light, I once more 
embrace thee, OE Bra ht B's 
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Permit me alſo to embrace thee, ce- 
Jeſtial - friend, reply'd the ſoul; and 
overpower'd by the ecſtatic ſenſe of 
its beatitude, it reclin'd on the angel. 
Delight extreme !---bliſs inexpreſſible! 
While my ſoul was impriſon'd in the 
periſhing clay, from which it is now 
releas'd, I meditated in ſolitude, by the 
mild and ſoft light of the unclouded 
moon, on the charms of virtue, on the 
Slories of my Gop. Theſe ſublime 
objects, even then, elevated me above 
_ myſelf, and I experienced, without 
knowing it, a faint dawn of the feli- 
"city I at preſent taſte. But how much 
more attractive now are the charms of 
virtue! How are my ideas of the Di- 
vixz attributes exalted and enlarged ! 
What new thoughts What are now 
he beauties of ſpring! O Sun! where 
is now thy dazzling: luſtre? The en- 
raptur'd foul again embrac'd the angel, 
and continu'd to utter its tranfports. 
Eternity now is mine. All ſublunarx 
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cares are at an end. I ſhall for ever be 
employ d in praiſing my God, who, 
with unbounded beneficence beſtows 
never ending felicity on the ſoul that 
pants after virtue, and delights in the 
beauty of goodneſs. Forever ſhall I 
exalt his name ; forever ſhall I enjoy 
ineffable bliſs ; for I al ſee him ag 


he is. 
„ | be #4 „ . WA. 
[| Thus did theſe two happy ſpirits in- 
. terchange reciprocal endearments, and 


| the ſweet embrace. Follew. me, my 
'  - friend, ſaid the archangel; follow my 
1 flight. Let us quit this earth; nothing 
here can now be dear to thee, but the 


| virtuous. Regret not to leave them 
| | behind; for after a few more riſing and 
$ ſetting ſuns, they too will partake of 
| thy felicity. At preſent the celeſtial 


1 choir waits with ardent expectation thy 
= coming. Haſte to embrace. your new 
1 friends, and join with them in inceſſant 
6 hallelujahs to the ETERNAL. 


Sno BB mes * — — — — 
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T follow thee, reply'd the righteous 
ſoul. Into what a torrent of delight 
and felicity art thou conveying me! 
Dear and reſpeRable friend, whoſe na- 
ture is ſo far ſuperior to mine! O my 
beloved kindred, whom I leave ſtill 
embody'd in duſt; who muſt ſtill re: 
main in this vale of tears; when the 
days of your lives are fulfill'd, when 
the hour of your diſiolution is at hand, 
and the celeftial introducer of ſouls 
ſhall deſcend to meet you, I will ac- 
company him; for at the foot of the 
ALMIGaTy's throne I will beg this 
grace. With what joy ſhall I ſee your 
pure and holy ſouls riſe from this ſeat of 
corruption, from this region of death! 
And thou too, THIRZ A, my dear and 
tender companion! when thou haſt yet 
a little longer wept over my moulder- 

ing duſt, and haſt rear'd to virtue the 
infant that but now begins to prattle 
forth its thoughts, Won muſt be the 
prey of death, - What rapture! when 
ET "IJ | 


4 


? a ſoul, (IE! the cle a lay mag 
into mine : arms. 5 I 


4 
4 * 
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Thus Pee AEN and, vil in'the 


air, began to loſe fight of the earth. 


As his eyes were taking a laſt look on 

the dwellings, whoſe inhabitants 'were 
Rill dear to him, he beheld his bro- 
ther: remorſe was imprinted on his 
countenance: his clench'd hands were 
held over his head: he ſuddenly lifted 
up his eyes to Heaven, then, frantic 


with deſpair, ſtruck, with repeated 


lows, his throbbing breaſt: he caſt him- 
ſelf in agony on the earth, and roll'd in 


"the duſt. Tears of compaſſion dropp'd 
from the eyes of the bappy, and he 


turn'd aſide from the frightful ſcene. 
His heavenly conductor was now join'd 


by multitudes of angels: the tutelar 
ſpirits of the earth ſutrounded the 
celeſtial travellers: they congratulated 


the Tout of ABEL, on its deliverance 


from ſin and death: they -embrac'd 


4 
x 
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in holy raptures, and having eſcort- 
Led him to the confines of. the terreſtrial | 
atmoſphere, they reclin'd on a ©::m{on 
cloud, and to the ſoft lute and ſilver 
harp, join'd;the; melody of their celeſtial 
— Prog in chorus. 04 Ste 


oh riſes! hs new e TY 
ven riſes - to his native land. Render 
him homage, ye brilliant conſtellations, 
Which roll in the immenſity of ſpace: 
render homage, with gladneſs, to the 
earth, your companion. What glory 
to that opaque ſphere, to have nouriſh'd 
in its duſt a being prepar'd for the 3 goys 
of immortality! Glow, ye fields, with 
brighter verdure:z * reflect, ye hills, a 
_—_ OW: ! 
af: with riſes) ahs new eee — 
5 riſes to his native land. Le- 
- gions of angels .await his arrival at the 
_ celeſtial) portals. With what rapture 
will chey welcome their new. comp 
12 
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nion to the ſeats of bliſs! They will 
crown him with unfading roſes. What 


will be his tranſport, when he traverſes 


the flowery fields of Heaven when, 


| under aromatic bowers of eternal Ver- 


dure, he joins the angelic choir in their 
ſong of praiſe; aſcribing glory, honour, 


power and dominion, to the Source 


of happineſs, the ſole Principle of all 


: « 1 : 


Oat} have we e the day 
"when his ſoul deſcended from the hands 
of "its CREATOR, and enter'd into its 


body of earth. Already, O feſtive 
"tay! haſt thou been celebrated, and 


We will ſtill celebrate these. We ſaw 


his youhg mind i improve in every virtue. 


It haſted to maturity and ſtrength, like 


the lilly in the ſpring. We have ſeen, 
With j joy, his aſpirations after perfection. 
| Inviſible, we have beheld the uniformity 


of his life, the conſiſtency. of. his actions. 


N "We have Jos 'd in his deyout piles 
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/ we have ſympathized i in his tender ſor- 


row. His virtuous tears have given 


joy to the angels. Virtue was his mo- 
tive and guide. Forever ſhall he enjoy 
the rewards of virtue. 


, 


hi riſes! the new inhabitant of Hea- 


ven riſes to his native land. Receive 


him ye ſons of light ! crown him with 
celeſtial roſes ! Honour him, whom the 
Mosr Hi GH delighteth to: honour. 
Yonder, like a faded flower, lies the 


duſt he has abandon' d. Parent Earth 


receive it in thy boſom. Again receive 
the precious duſt. Each ſpring it ſhall 
prod uce odoriferous flowers. Each year 
we will ſolemnize the day in which his 
IT ſoul quitted the e 


Thus they ſung, * 17 on thei 
lucid cloud, deſcended to the earth. 


"Cant wander'd j in a deſpair my” * 
bubes He rov'd from place to place; 
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| but chan ge of ſituation. decreas d not 
the horror that had lodg'd itſelf in his 
convuls'd heart. Thus the traveller 
in vain quickens his pace; in vain 
exerts his ſkill and ftrength to avoid 
an irritated ſerpent , the reptile pur- 
ſues him with its poiſonous breath; 
it encircles his limbs; it fixes its ſting. 
Where ſhall he fly from torture? al- 
ready ' convulſions ſeize his wounded 
breaſt, the mortal poiſon flows to his 
heart. So Cart vainly ſtrove to fy 
dis pain. Oh that I could no more 
fre the ſtreaming blood! be cryd: I 
$3, but but the blood follows me ſtill— 
i] it runs to my feet. Where ſhall 
1 fly ?---Where ?---Miſerable ' that I 
am---His: laſt: look l What have I 
dane ? The dreadful deed is the work 
of Hell already feet its tortures ! 
1 have, with him, murder'd his unborn 
offepring---Ah, What noiſe is that 
umöng the buſhes Ph Why ſighs the 
dead ?=- Away, haſte feet far away 
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from the purſuing blood --- far away 
from the dreadful ſight of death +>». 
Drag me away, ye trembling knees, 
ſprinkled with a brother's blood, to- 
Hell. At theſe words he walk d with 
faſt, and unequal ſteps. 


1 


A black cloud alighted at 16 feet, 
from the midſt of which iſſu'd an awful 
voice, ſaying, Cain, where is thy br 
ther ?---I know not- me miſerable l- 
am I my brother's keeper ? anſwer d 
he, ſtammering and retreating back, 
pale as the lifeleſs corpſe of ABEI 
Loud thunders now burſt from the 
cloud; the graſs and buſhes blaz d 
around him, and MICHAEL, the, arch- 
angel, ſtood. before him, array'd in ter- 
ror. On his majeſtic brow were im- 
printed the menaces of the LoR D. In 
his right band he held the forked li light- 
ning, and extended his left over the 
appall'd ſinner. He ſpoke, and it 2gain 
thunder'd, Stops, trembler | F Hear thy 
14 | 
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ſentence. Thus faith the Tons; Whit 
Kaft tho done? the voice of my bt 
wer's blbod eryeth to me: Thot art 
rurſt on che earth, Which hatli drunk 
ine blood of chy brother, ſhed by thy 
hand. To thee it "ſhall be for chef 
darren, and thou ſhalt be a vagabond 
on its ſurface. The terrify'd finner 
was mute and immoveable: his head 
dent, and his eyes fix'd on the ground, 
While bis heart was torn with anguiſh, 
like that of the im impious atheiſt, when 
Go b, terrible in judgment, ſhakes 
the earth, and he ſees the profan'd 
temples and the ſumptuous palaces of 
finners fall into rains, and ſhake to their 
| foundations; ; while his ears are terri- 
_ fy with the groans of the dying, the 
Tobs of grief, and the ſhrieks of deſpair. 
In this convulſion of nature, thick fmoke 
and flames burſt from the cleft earth! 
Wild with horror he attempts to fly. 
He ſtaggers on the tremulous ground. 
He reels. He falls. Equal terror ſhook: 
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the fratricide. He attempted to ſpeak ; 
dut only inarticulate ſtammerings came 
ſrom his trembling lips, while dread Ri 
kept his eyes fixed on the earth. At 
length he cry d, in a voice which, ſpoke 
his anguiſh, My crime is toe great--ah 
much too great, ever to, be forgiven / 
Now, O inexorable Go ! Thou haſt | 
curſed me on the earth, and Where 
can I. hide myſelf from thy preſence l 
Baniſh'd from ſociety---a vagabond-r- 
the firſt who meets me will lay me, and 
rid. te earth of an infamous, PEER 
q, 
A e Fan more "as. 
cl chas. .thine, ſhall fall on him who. 
ſheds. thy blood, ſaid the angel, ſpeak- 
ing again in thunder. Dark diſquie- 
tude and gnawing remorſe are ſtrongly 
imprinted on thy brow, By theſe 
marks ſhalt. thou be. known, and all, 
on ſeeing. thee, ſhall quit the path made; 1 
by. thy wandering. feet, crying, There 
goes Cain the murderer, ** angel, 
| 1 5 
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Having thus angcuhe'd the divide inde 
thema, di ifappear'd.” Thunder again 
I'd from the tifing cloud: à dreadful 
hirlwind tore up by the roots the trees 
and buſhes, with a noiſe that refſembled 
the howlings of a malefactor ſufferin 

| 25 the 42 of So: 6 wfture:” Im 


74 


1 


7 ſtood motionleſs. Deſpair 
4 in his eyes: yet fierceneſs was 
till ſeen on his buſhy brows. Thefi- | 
| ious winds ſhook his erect hair. Wild 
Fear, at length, forced from his livid 
and quivering lips theſe horrid accents. 
a Why has he not annihilated” me ?--- 
6 Wherefore not annihilated me ? 'that 
no traces of me might remain in the 
creation. Why was I not blaſted by his 
; lightnings ? Why did not his thunder 
ſtrike me to the depths of the earth? 
But his ire reſerves me for perpetual 
ſufferings - -torments without end 
Deteſted by my fellow creatures —all 
nature abhors me- 1 abhor myſelf<-- 
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Already. the attendants on. guilt haunt 
me; ſhame, remorſe, deſpair.—- Shut 
out from human ſociety, baniſh'd from 
Gop, I ſhall, while on earth, feel the 
torments of Hell- 1 feel them now. 
Curs'd be thou, O arm, which fo 


haſtily executed the impulſes of paſ- 
ſion, mayſt thou wither on my body 
like the blighted limb of a tree! Curs'd 
be the hour when a dream from Hell 
deceiv'd me land thou infernal fiend, 
who ſuggeſtedſt it. Where art thou 
now ? that I may curſe thee ! Art thou 
return'd to Hell? mayſt thou there ſuf- 
fer inceſſantly what I now feel 1 No- 
thing worſe can 1 wiſh thee. This is 

your triumph, ye ſpirits of darkneſs 
Saxe on ye devils, and wonder at my 
miſery !---Spent with agony, he ſat 

down on the trunk of a fallen tree, 
and remain'd without ſtrength or voice, 
motionleſs as the dead. Then ſtarting 
he ery d, Hal what noiſe is that? it is che 
Voice of murder d ABEL !--he Sroans.— 


?S 
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ſee his ſtreaming blood iO mydether 
my brother ! in pity to my inexpra ſſible 
anguiſh, ceaſe to haunt mei Henoweœon- 
*tinv's ſitting; in ſpeechleſa agony, fighs 
_—_ + has from this tortur d heart. 
5 i ers 01 ids 
In 55 mean n time the father of man- 
kind, with his amiable ſpouſe, having 
left their cottage, came forth to enjoy 
de fragrance and beauty of the early day. 
Wich what majeſty does the ſun dart his 


EA rſt rays {..ery'd EVE. How they gild $7 


the flimſy: miſt that hovers over yonder 
Held.! How charming the appearance of 
the country! Let us walk on, AA, 
amid the dewtill the hour of labour calls 
thee to the field, and me to our dwelling. 
O my beloved ! this earth is ſtill lovely! 
See, ADA u, how all the creatures 
xejoice : each buſh, each eminence 
pours forth their melody The beaſts 
too, how) they frisk and bound, and 
chace each other l with what gaiety 
and life they welcome the morning rays! 


Tas DRAUN OHC AZBIH. Tr 
Auianſwerid Ves, my love; tlie 
earth is ſtillu beautiful. It ſtillibears 
uiſible marks of the preſenee of Gon; 
and of His infinite goodneſs, which eur 
folly and ingratitude have not yet been 
able to exhauſt. Ves, His mercy, His 
munificence, exceed the power of words 
to expreſs, are too great for the rejoic'd - 
heart to conceive.” Let us haſten, 'Eve, 
through theſe flowery fields, to the-ſmit- 
ing paſtures where ABEL.feeds: his flock. 
Perhaps we may find that amiable, that 
dutiful ſon, chanting his morninghymn, 
and, in ont nen e e His 
ö CazATOR.. 1 | 8 
. NE "HRT Av AM return'd Eve, let us 
firſt go to the field of Cain. I have 
in this baſket brought a little preſent | 
for my firſt- born. I have cullꝰd out ſome 
of the beſt of my figs, and a few bunches 
of my fineſt dry'd grapes. They will be 
an agreeable refreſhment for him, when 
at mid-day he retires to the ſhade, 


Fa 


and love are laviſh'd on ABEL. May 
the ſerenity of this delightful' morning 
diſpoſe his heart to the impreſſions of 
"tenderneſs ! They now redoubled their 
pace, and walk'd towards the open 
country. How happy, ſaid Eve, as ſhe 
was going on; how happy ſhould I think | 
- myſelf, if when nature thus ſmiles, and 
/ awakens every ſentiment of tenderneſs 
and joy, our firſt-born receives us with 
affection ! if his heart is 3 to the 
e en of filial wes * 7 
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faint and -fatign'd with labour. Let 
us go to him firſt, my ſpouſe; for fain 


would I eraſe from his mind, the idea, 


that he is not beloved by us with the 


* PET love his Senn 


21 107. EE he 
tected ny 
ae | reply'd ADAM ; I will ac- 
company thee with joy to the field of 


| Cain, Let us carry him r preſent, 


that he may not ſay, all our concern 


Nr 


TRE DEATH ABEL, 183 
1s 'They now Came from behind ſome 


when ſuddenly ſtepping back, the cry d, 


there - AnAM, who's that lies there? 
e lieth not like one afleep---His face 

is on the ground Thoſe golden locks 
are ABEL's IAD Au, why do I trem- 


ble ?---ABEL; ABEL, awake- awake, 


my ſon---turn to me thy face---turn'to 


me thy face. Awake, ah awake, dear 


ſon, from a ſleep that freezes me with 
terror They approach nearer. What do 
I ſee cry d ADAM, trembling and re- 
[tiring back. Blood! blood trickling from 
his temples! His head: is cover'd with 
blood !---O ABEL O my fon---my ſon 
T- my dear ſon | cry'd'E vx, lifting up 
his arm ſtiffen' d by death, then ſunk 
pale as the object :ſhe lamented, on 
Ap Au's throbbing breaſt. Horror and 


grief deprived them both of voice, when 


_ Cann, frantic with deſpair, came with- 
-out deſign to the place where lay the 


buſhes, Eve walking a little before, 


rr. 
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near . his faber motionleſs 
and his mother pale and Ufeleſs in his 
arms, he cry'd out, trembling, He is 
dead -I kill'd him .- -Curs'd be the 
hour, O father of men when thou be- 
gatteſt mel And thou woman curs'd 
be the inſtant when thou broughteſt me 
nnn — rie 1802 
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| 88 uaiddbes fn of their 
mutual perfections, enjoying ſweet 
converſe, fit near each other. A 
tempeſt ſuddenly riſes ::the ſubtle light-. 
nings,:dart---the .. blue flame quivers. 
oder their heads. Each ftrive to ſuc- 
eour-cach---alas ! in vain---embracing. 
ſtill, they living ſeem, though void of 
life. Thus our firſt parents ſat pale and 
ſilent, without ſign of life, except an 
univerſal trembling. ADA firſt reco- 
ver'd from his lethargy, of ſtupid grief. 
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cents. How 1 tremble My God! 
my Gon. Ali there he lies 
wretched facher l. What horrors ſhake 
pr en ore can I — ä poo 


him Wehe Has roy us 1208 Arzu 


0 my ſon! my veins are child; my 


blood runs cold. Ah miſerable parent! 


One ſon has curs'd thee, the other lies 
before thee, embru'd in his own blood. 


What evils, what torments, have I 
brought on myſelf, and my wretched 


offspring! Ah fatal fin And thou 
too, Eve, thou awakeſt not Ho- 
my terrors encreaſe Art thou dead 
to? Am I left alone a prey to an- 
guiſh ?---Yet, O-Gop, in the midſt 
of deſolation, I adore Thy decrees, I 
revere Thy juſtice---I am a ſinner--- 
An ĩcy coldneſs inſinuates itſelf into my 
beating heart. My eyes fail. O Death, 
why delayeſt thou ?---O ABEL O my 
dear fon'! He then again caſt a look 
on the body: the tears-low'd down his 
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venerable: face, and with them ran the 
eold ſweat. Thou at laſt awakeſt, dear 
Eve, he continu'd: but alas ! to what 
inexpreſſible tortures doſt thou awake! 
Ah what diſtreſs is ſeen en 97402 pg | 
yy wg Rep neg _ wy. 1 7 oft] 


— reply a Eva, i in a foneful: ac- 
eent, is the murderer gone! "The! 
voice of curſing thunders no more--- 
Ino longer hear the voice of bis. 
eurſing. Curſe meme alone, bar- 
barous fratricide, I was the firſt ſin- 
ner. O my child1 my child !-O- 
As kT, my eien ſon l- She now 
ſank from the arms of Apan on the 
dead. My ſon my ſon," ſhe cry d 
ſpeaking to the inſenſible clay: thine 
eyes" are fix d, no more they turn on 
me. Awake, awake Alas F 1 call: 
in'vain : 2 he is dead That is death 
the death with which we were 
chreaten d, when cursd by Gop after 
he fall. Oh inſufferable torment! I 
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was: the firſt-ſinter! --- O my huſband? 

ſpouſe. 'belov'd and dear! thy tears 

rend my heart. It was I that ſedue'd: 
thee: Of me - of me, O weeping 


father! demand thy ſon's blood! 
Of me your brother, my wretched 
children! - me —-me curſe, murderer 
of brothers! but ſpare thy father 


I. was the firſt ſinner! O my ſon! 
my ſont thy blood riſes againſt. me! 
it accuſes me! unhappy parent! 


Thus lamented the mother of the hu- 
man race, while her tears * 
| en, rt iy : 5 


„ei Jt 


N i bis wife looks full af 


tenderneſs and grief: Dear Eve, ſaid 
he, what! exquiſite pangs thou giv'ſt 
my burſting heart! Ceaſe, I entreat 
thee, ceaſe thus: to torment me! I 


oonzure thee, by our miſeries, by our: 


tender love I conjure. thee,. to ceaſe 


thus reproaching thyſelf! We both: 


have ſinn'd, we both are guilty.. "The: 


— 
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bitter conſequences of our crimes are 
but too ſad remembrancers of our in- 
gratitude and folly. But the A1 
MIGHTY, whom we have offended, 
the Gov who chaſtiſes us, ſtill regards 
us with a pitying eye. Ves, my God! 
we are yet allow'd to ſupplicate thee 
in our diſtreſs. Thou haſt not utterly 
deſtroy'd the ſinner. We yet live, 
yx, and our ſouls are out of the 
reach of death. It can only ſtrip us of 
this body, ſubje& to pain and grief. 
Our immortal fouls will, if we are 
virtuous, triumph over death, and en- 
joy permanent felicity in the realms of 
happineſs and glory, where we ſhall be- 
hold the light of Go p's countenance, 
and inceſſantly praiſe him to all eter- 
nity. This, my beloved, ought to be 
our conſolation; our great conſola- 
tion; but his murderer is his brother 


_ Ah! my firſ-ora. Kil'd OT 
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Ves, dear ſon! .cry'd' E v B, her tears 
1 Gill flowing; death has deliver d thee 
from ſolicitude, pain and grief. Thou 
art no more expos d to ſuffer.,, We 
ſhould wiſh. to follow thee. Alas! we 
muſt ſill endure tribulations, and in- 
quietudes, from which thou art. now 
exempt. But, can I ceaſe to weep, 
While I remember thy virtue, thy piety, 
thy filial, love? O AAM, what a fight 
of horror is now that precious body! 
Where are thoſe ſmiles, the ſweet: ema· 
nations of filial tenderneſs, that us· d to 
be ſeen on his countenance? Hou 
faded, how livid are his bloody cheeks! 
We. {hall no more hear from thoſe lips 
ſeraphic harmony! no more have our 
ſouls rais'd to Go p by his angelic con- 
verſe! no more will they expreſs. the 
endearing ſenſations of his heart! 
Thoſe eyes, now fix d i in death, with 
what delight and tranſport have I ſeen 
them ſhed tears of joy, when I have 
given him ſigns of the love ·— the inex- 
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preſſible love that warmid my heart, 
charm'd with his ſpotleſs virtue! Ah 
my ſon ] thy weeping mother muſt 
forever deplore thy death. O ſin, ſin, 
dreadful are thy inroads] What hideous 
forms doſt thou aſſume} ABEL I- dear 
ABRLI-—I thy mother, thine unhappy 
mother - exquiſite woe! am alſo the 
mother of thy murderer l- Here, her 
ſpeech again failing, ſne remain'd mo- 
tionleſs on the cold corpſe, void of 
ſenſation. When AD AM, with a deep 
gh, oryd, How am I abandon'd! All 
around me is à gloomy deſart. Na- 
tute ſeems to have chang'd her face. 
No longer ſhe ſmiles on me. Alas! 
he is dead! -he who fill'd my life with 
ſoft conſolation, ſweet pleaſure, and 
Zladdening hope, is no more! Dear 
ArEII is it true that thou art dead: 
Is it can it be true that it was CAIx 
that horror of nature! who -O 
Gol thou beholdeſt our extreme deſo- 
lation. Oh pardon, pardon our lamen- 


o 
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Tatibns! fotgive us, that we lie moiirt< 
ing in the duſt like a worm (and what 
are we more in thy fight ?) pardon us, 
© though'we mourn in the duſt like the 
trampled worm, half eruſh'd by the 
Erne foot of the e ee 


Ap Au now food pale and gent as 
the ſtatue of Grief on a molly tomb 
ſurrounded with funeral cypreſs. At 
length he turn to the body of his 
murder d ſon, and ſtooping to EVE, 
gently withdrew her feeble hand from 
the corpſe, and preſs'd it with ardor to 
His breaſt. ER, my dear companion, | 
awake, ſaid he, hanging over her: 
- awake, dear ſpouſe, | awake. Turn thy 
looks on me! Ceaſe to «waſh with thy 
tears the | inſenfible tuft. Sink not 
thus under the weight of thy grief. 
Has thy ſorro for thy ſon ſtifled all 
tenderneſs, all concern for me, thine 
N haſband? Turn, dear ſpouſe, turn 

books on me! It is juſt that we 
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ſhould, feel, keenly feel Ae 
| the horrors of. death, ſhould terrify u us 8. 
That we ſhould mourn t the : fatal con- 
ſequences of our ſin: but to, be thus 
overcome by grief; 5 thus  overpower' d 
by dejection, is criminal, * * is as if 
we reproach'd ETERNAL ULTICE, as 
23 with too aue F ee 0 


ere 


ws hr We en us. un- 
— of conſolation. N EB imme: 
diately turn d her ace, Feuer 
towards ADAM, and, raiſing. her hu- 
Miene Heayrn, Taid, Forgive, O 
Gow! forgive my grief, pardon my 
tears! Do vou, my deareſt eg e. my 
loge, my life, , forgive my, ſogow.! 
My diſtreſs is, beyone all words ! vet 


IIIA 


thou. ſtill loveſt, mere me who ſeduc d 
the to commit the, crime, we now de- 
plore. Thou hateſt me not, though 
this, frightful murder of pne of thy 
ons by che other, is the geſult of my, 
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anſgreſſion, Ah Apan! let me 
weep in thine arms, let me once more 
weep on my child's body, and mingle 
my tears with his blood! She then 
preſs'd her face, bedew'd with tears on 
ADAMS band.” + |: 


- Thus griev'd and lamented the pa- 
rents of the human race over the firſt 
dead; when Apa, caſting his dejected 
eyes around, beheld at a diſtance one 
of the celeſtial meſſengers: the fragrant 
flowers, which ſprung up at each ſtep, 
indicated the light veſtiges of his feet. 
His ſerene brow announc'd peace: con- 
ſolation, amity and affection, ſmiPd on 
his lips and cheeks; and the ſweetneſs 
of his eyes ſpoke ſympathizing com- 
placency. A white veſture, brighter 
than the clouds which ſurround the 
nocturnal planet, flutter'd in waving 
folds on his beauteous form. The 
angel advanc'd towards them, while 
his preſence ſeem'd to enliven with 


* . 
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freſher verdure the ſmiling” country: 
Evx, ſaid the father of men, raiſe thine 
eyes, dry thy tears, ſuppreſs thy ſighs: 
behold ! one of the children of Heaven: 
is coming to comfort us. See with 
What graceful benignity he approaches !. 
Already a ray of divine conſolation” 
| has darted into my benighted ſoul, | Al- 
ready my heart has loſt part of the op- 
preſſive load under which it groan'd-. I 
acquieſce, O my Gov! in thine ap- 
pointments : I adore Thy judgments; 
with gratitude and love I acknowledge 
Thy mercies. Weep no more, 3 
Riſe, let | us meet the f _ 


E VE, „ rere by her ſpouſe, wie; 
and the bright ſpirit ſtood before them. 
He regarded with attention the firſt prey 
of death; but ſoon turn'd his eyes on 
ADAM and Eve, whoſe faces now re- 
flected the luminous brightneſs 'of the 
angel ; and in a ſweet 411 harmonious 


voice, ſaid, Be bleſt, 0 * Who are 
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np over the ſpoils of death in your. 
on! May ye be bleſt! The Mosx 
| —_— hath permitted me to, viſit you in 
your affliction. Among the angels who. 
are commiſſion d to watch over and 
guard the inhabitants of this earth, 
none lov'd ABEL more than I. I Was 
conſtantly near him, when the orders 
of the ETERNAL did not oblige me to 
be abſent. When his exalted ſoul, 
inflam'd with the love of virtue, vented 
its rapturious ſenſations in tears 0! { holy. 
joy, or in devout hymas, which the 
tutelar ſpirits diſdain'd not to repeat in. 
their concerts, I inſpir'd him with ſuch 
ideas of his future felicity, as it was 
poſſible he could be ſuſceptible of while 
united to his duſt. Weep not for him; 
mourn not for him, like the children 
of Deſpair. He is happy. His im- 
mortal ſoul ſurvives. Let this ſoften 
your grief. Death has only detach'd 
it from a weak and frail body. With- | 
out interruption or incumbrance, he 
K 2 | 
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now enjoys whatever can delight a wiſe 
and good being. His happineſs far ex- 
ceeds all you can imagine, while you 
only ſee through the dark medium of 
the ſenſes. He is'with the angels and 
archangels before the throne of -G 0D. 
Yet weep, my friends; he well deſerv'd 
your love. Lament your loſs; but let 
his unſpeakable gain ſoon dry. your 
tears. You are not ſeparated forever. 
Soon ſhall the angel of death viſit you 
| alfo---ſoon will you be united to your 
beloved ſon, to part no more. The 
pale King of Terrors will aſſume, to 
each of you, a different form; but you 
will receive him as becomes the candi- 
dates for future happineſs, and welcome 
him as a friend long expected. Liften, 
O Apam ! to the order of thy Gop. 
| Reftore this corruptible body to its 
origin the duſt : dig a pit, and cover it 
with earth. Thus ſpake the angel, | 
while benevolence and pity. appear'd in 
every look, and every geſture, | Deſo- 
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lation fled. | Deſpair was no more, | 
| Thus the pure water of a limpid ſpring 
refreſhes the ſpent traveller, who, 
having long trod the ſcorching ſands of 
the deſart, pants with thirſt, and faint- 
ing under the ſun's too ardent rays, is 
ſinking to the earth: but no ſooner has 
he drank the cryſtaline draught, than 
he reſts his fatigu'd limbs in peace on 
the brink, and feels a freſh recruit of 
ſtrength. He riſes with new vigour, 
and following the ſtream's murmuring 
courſe through a fertile country, at 
length arrives at ſome hoſpitable man- 
ſion, whoſe friendly proprietor enter- 
tains him with generous munificence 
under embowering ſhades. e 


Ap AM, whoſ ſoul was calm'd and 
reviv'd by noble and elevated ſenti- 
ments, viewing the dazzling luſtre of 
the angel, as he withdrew, ſaid, Ac- 
cept of our grateful thanks, celeſtial 
friend! Prais'd, prais'd forever be Thy 

K 3 
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name, O Gop MosT Hien I Thy 
loving kindneſs, Thy tender mereies. 
are not withdrawn from the ſmner.. 
Thou with compathon' doſt behold our 
diftreſs : Thou commandeſt Thine an- 
gels to enlighten our ſouls, and bring 
us comfort. No longer will we maurn 
in the duſt- no longer will we deſpair, 
like the ſpirits of darkneſs, who are 
baniſh'd from Thine all-enlivening 
preſence. We are ſtill ſurrounded by 
Thy dounties. : Kill permitted to praiſe 
Thee, to ſupplieate Thy favour, to. 
adore Thy wiſdom, to celebrate Thy 
_ goodneſs. Thus ennobled, fhall we 
repine and murmur at Thy diſpenſa- 
tions, if the thorns and briars of af- 
fliction are ſcatter'd in the way of our 
Pilgrimage, to the boſom of our F- 
. THER, the dwelling of our Gop ? We 
cannot indeed, entirely reſtrain our 
"rears for the happy deceas'd: we muſt 
regret his being thus fuddenly ſnatrh d 
from eur embraces; but alas! the un- 
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happy criminal ought rather to be the 
. object of our grief, the ſubject of our 
moſt: earneſt prayers. O Gon ! what 
an alleviation. would it be to our ſor- 

rows, if we dar'd to hope that Thy 
mercy had not caſt him eff forever. O 
my MaxeRr!.he unhappy---be miſe- 
rable, is'the firſt fruit of my loins--- 
the firſt whom Ev brought forth with 
pain. Let us not ceaſe, my deareſt 
ſpouſe, to implore the tender mercies 
of our Gob for him. We will not 
doubt his loving kindneſs : we our- - 
ſelves were finners : we were unworthy 
of his infinite grace: yet he has en- 
_ couraged us to confide in his promiſes. 
When all trembling we expected eter- 
nal chaſtiſement, little did we hope for 
mercy. But let us not defer to execute 
the command of the LoRD. I will car- 
ry this dear body to our dwelling, and 
there commit the precious duſt to the 
K 4, 
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O Ap AM! O my love! return'd 


Eve, my . ſoul emerges from over- 
whelming ſorrow; conſcious of my own 
weakneſs, I ſupport myſelf by thy 
| ſtrength, as the cue * 4 to 
the firm oak. 


3 now, 0 the aſiſtance of his 
weeping ſpouſe, lifted the corpſe on his 
ſhoulders, and ſighing under the ſad. 
burden, lowly + mov'd towards his 
- dwelling, while Evx Aled. le, 

en n | 
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OW THiRza, whoſe ſleep had 
been diſturbed by terrifying viſi- 
ons, open'd her eyes to the bright lumi- 
nary of day, and precipitately quitted 
her bed. So leaps up the affrighted 
raveller, who, ſpent with fatigue, had 
laid himſelf down under the ſhelter of 

a rock, when a terrifying dream, ſug- 
geſted by his guardian angel, repreſents 
to him the rock falling over his head: 
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trembling he haſtens from the dange- 
rous ſpot; an inſtant after the huge 
| maſs falls with hideous noiſe, _ He ſeeks. 
3 the companion of his toilſome ; Journey; 
but alas! heis cru 'd under the f ruins. 
Not leſs agitated was the wife of ABEL. 
What frightful images, ſaid ſhe, have 
paſs d before me, while, I ſlept! They 
reſemble nothing in nature. Welcome 
chearful light, thou haſt ſtatter'd ther. 
Hail, ye glowing flowers,. ſweet objects 
of my attentive care, your various odours, 
which the morning ſun draws forth, 
will refreſh- my fatigu d brain; and ye 
Jpyous inhabitants of the air, your ſgft 
melod will re-eſtabliſh, ſerenity i in my 
foul. will join your morning ſong. 
1 Will join with re- animated Nature in 
Praiſes, to the Mos Hies. Crea- 
rox ALMIGHTY ! Saviour PR- 
5 IO my foul, overpower'd- by Thy 
goodneſs, can, but imgerfectly express 
. the. immenſity of Thy benefits, and the 
extent of i its gratitude. Thy Ferre VA 


P 
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ing Providence guards Thy eteatures, 
When,” toverd 1 the veil of night, 
lèep weighs d own their eyelids. May 
my gtatefür thanks arife to Thee, G 


8051 Accept from 2 feeble worm the 
tribite of praiſe, chro 


She now let her S, and 
Waka" among the opening flowers, 
whoſe firſt Meets were diffus'd by the 
morning breeze. My heart ſtill throbs, 
faid the, fill anxiety is lodg'd in my 
"Breaſt. What mean theſe unuſual 

fears! an interior trembling ſeems to 
ale my very {0 o ul. _ My mind'i is "dark- 


« FEW 73 © 


clouds ſpread through the cpa. 
Where art thou, ABEL? Where art 
thou, my beloved ? Deareſt half of my-- 

ſelf ! J haſte, purſu'd by gloomy ter- 
fors, to loſe them in thine arms. 1 fly 
t thee with the ſpeed thou woutdt i, 

if, benighted i in a dark foreſt, Yo feet 
Were Wing d by — OE 
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Having thus ſpoke, ſhe redoubled her 
pace, when MAHALA ſeeing her, ran 
from her cottage to meet her. I ſalute 
| thee, . my dear alter, ſhe cryd; W hi- 
| ther art thou going in ſuch haſte, with 
f thine hair diſorder'd, without ornament; | 
| not ſo. much as one flower? I go, re- 
ply'd TRIx Z A, to throw myſelf in 
| the arms of my beloved., Unuſual ter- 
rors have this night diſturb'd my ſleep, 
and my labouring heart is ſtill-oppreſs'd 
| by ſad. apprehenſions, which the ſere- 
nity of this delightful morning is not 
able to diſperſe. But though-the bloom 
ing day; ; though the. ſmiles of Nature. 
cannot diſpel my fears, I ſhall looſe them 
in the gladening preſence of my huſ- 
band ! 1 therefore run to 0 call myſelf in. 
his arms. „„ 


The TY & 1 reply'a wits A 
=_ gh, Happy, happy ſiſter | alas! I have. 
= no ſuch ſweet reſource. I ſhould: be. 
leit to all conſolation, were it not for 
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2 father who loves me, and a tendes 
RD to whom I am, dear; were it 
not for thee, my kind ſiſter, and thine 
amiable husband. Ves, with you I loſe 
part of the load of woe that Cain's diſ- 
content heaps on my wretched head. 
To him unhappy ! all the beauties of 
nature are only ſources of melancholy, 
and he continually regrets the labour 
which his fertile fields ſo abundantly 
repay. But, my deareſt THIRZ A, 
above all I lament his unkind and 
cauſeleſs diſlike to. our gentle brother. 
MakALA now. melted into tears. 
THIRZ A wept alſo, and tenderly em- 0 
bracing her, reply'd, Penetrated by 1 the 
ſame idea, ABEL and I. ſpend many anx- 

10us hours in bewailing his inveterate 
e Our reſource is in the hand 
of Heaven. Often in ſleepleſs nights 
wie ſend up our moſt fervent petitions 
to Gon, that a beam of His grace may 
Aiſperſe the dark clouds from his breaſt; 

_ that every baneful e may be rooted 


} 
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out from his heart, left they cheat all 
principles ef | humanity and virtue. 
A my fiſter! was thy huſbund kind 
and gentle, again would peace fmile - 

again would pleaſure bleſs our dwellings, 

and we ſhould no longer with' pain be- 

Rold che brow of our venerable father 

willed by care, nor the eyes iden 

for wecker weird with TOR” 


12 111 


| RE ke in tears, anner, 
This, this i is alts the füdject of my i in- 
ceflant prayer. When the earth is 
| cover d With darkneſs, While all nat 

is Hufh'd, I bewait in ſilence the ah 
dee of my ſpouſe, and pray to 
ace Lokp to ſoften his heart. Some 
times the agony of my ul burſts : 
forth, in ſpite of myſelf, in ſobs and | 
4 Wow. Then he awakes, and in a 
? trifying 1 voice. accuſes me of deptiving 
f Ait of fleep, the only good he enjoys 
on this wretched earth, ſo ſeverely ac- 
cuis'd by the ALMIGHTY AVENGER 


5 
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cf ſin. My deareſt. ſiſter} this too is 


the employment of my mind, while my 
kthands are buſy'd in, domeſtic labour. 


My innocent children, playing round 
me, obſerve my tears, and demand with 


infantine careſſes, why I weep? Ah 
TRIZ AI THIRZ A I am faded by 
rief, like a young flower, when the 
thick branches of ſome neighbouring 
tree intercept from it the ſun's all- chear- 
ing rays. My unhappy huſband, this 
very day, left our dwelling before the 
dawn. His looks were terrible. Ne- 
ver did I ſee ſo dark a gloom on his- 


countenance. Anger flaſh'd from. his 
eyes: his brows were knit by rage. 


F rozen with horror, 1 heard him as he 


went forth eurſe the hour of his birth. 


This, my ſiſter, was his ſalute to ſo ſine 
A morning. »Tis true, I have not loſt 


of all hope; for ſometimes (and thou thy- 
: felf haſt. obſerved it) his virtue breaks 

through the gloom, and his mind is 
| open to the folt ſenſations of ſocial love, * 
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Then he acknowledges that he has in- 
jur'd us, aſks forgiveneſs, and ſeeks re- 
conciliation. But alas too ſoon the 
light withdraws: as in the tempeſtuous 
days of winter the ſun darts a cheering 
ray, and is inſtantly hid from our eyes by 
the cloſing clouds. Let us hope, THIR- 
2A, that as mild ſpring reſtores light 
and joy to all nature, fo the heart of 
my unhappy huſband may be reſtor'd 
to light and peace. For this we will 
inceſſantly petition Heaven. I have al- 
ways ag this hope i in the econ 
wn heart. ou 83> 
This foake Wa * Tin ; 
za, pale and trembling, ery'd, What 
mournful ſound is that? it comes 
from yonder trees git is not the cry of 
pain ſrom yonder trees O my ſiſ- 
ter l MARHALA I- alas! it comes 
neater -O my Gon l- -T RZA was 
- now ſinking to the ground; but er 
arm'd ſiſter ſupported her in her a 185 


dier the ſad load of his ſon's liſeleſs bo- 


dy. EvE walk'd by his ſide: ſome- 
times ſhe turn'd her face, faded by 
grief, towards the bloody corſe: then 
hid it under her hair, dropping with her 


F * ; 
tears. Z 
2 
55 v 1 


TumzA continued pale and motion- 
leſs in the trembling arms of Mana- 
LA, Who was herſelf ready to fink un- 
der the weight of her ſhe endeavour'd 
to ſuſtain. Thus three amiable virgins 
(but none ever felt ſuch fond affection) 
in a ſummer's eve walk hand in hand 
over the variegated fields. Sudden the 
thunder roars, the rapid lightning tears 
the earth under their feet: terrify'd they + 
fall; but ſoon recovering from their 
ſurprize, two of them riſe, the third a 
cinder, - The ſurvivors are ſtruck with © 
new horror, more dreadful than n 


caus d by the thunder... 


Tres DraTn or ABEL. 209 
Ana, wich tottering ſteps was com- 
ing from behind the trees, bending un- 


La 
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This was che ficuation of the two 

daughters of ApAu, when, a little re- 
covering, they beheld the corpſe of 
him they lov'd. The afflicted father 
mad hai it on the- graſs, and was ſup- 
porting in his arms his fainting wife, 
Who, wenken'd by grief, was near fall- 
ing to the earth. Where am I, cry\d. 
FnZzA. O my Gop! where am 
1-H he lies I ArzI --- Why did 
+ weake?- Hateful: light !--- Ah unhap- 
. py that I am! Manatal--Ah. me. 
miſerable .- See, fee; my ſuſter, he lies 
dead I- Sight horrible pe hate- 
85 eee f 116 
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* +\ahitnd, ey) 8 in a, tre- 
mulous vice; let us not give Way to 
Vain terrors- to met me alſo the 
den is dreadful as the forked lightning. 
An ſhe again faints- Awake THI- 
£a---awake--Liet us go to him. He is 
not dead: Thy voice, thine * 

will rouze him from flcep.. 
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After theſe words, the two ſiſters, 
leaning on each other, dragg'd their 
enfeebled limbs towards the body. Oh! 
my father, Oh my mother! how they 
Weep ! —-What dreadful terrors ſeine 
me! cry'd TPHIRZ A, as ſhe approachd 
near the corpſe; ABEL I AnBEU l 
my beloved l. my joy my life l - 
my huſband —-awake. Ah unutter- 
Able woe! he wakes not - -A BET — 
Dear my plaintive cries, the grouns of 
delf on the body, to embrace it with. 
extended arms: but at the ſight of the 
blood, and fatal wound, ſhe, giving a 
terrifying fhriek, fell on the earth with- = 
out. voice, motion, or fipn of life; pale : 
was ſeen in her open and fix'd eyes. 
Near her fat on the earth MAHAEA, 
*——__  -difſolvdin tears: wringing her hands, 
| "the ſometimes rais'd her weeping eyes. 


4 
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with r attention on the _— 


eee . — Dy was aug 
mented by the ſorrows of his daughters, 
eſſay' d to conſole them: O my dear 
children 1 O TRHIAZA I O Mananta! 
- faid he; would to Gon that my anguiſh 
could keep from pain the hearts of 


_ - thoſe I love: but, my beloved, hear me; 


liſten to the ſoft ſounds of conſolation. 
While Eye and I were weeping over 
this dear body, an angel, | replete in 
ſion'd from the Mos r HIOH to ſooth 
our ſorrows. Weep not, ſaid he; be 
comforted. He whom you lament ſtill 
exiſts. He has only left this frail cover- 
ing of duſt. Diſengag d from a mortal 
body, his ſoul is more happy than ye 
can conceive, while your ſouls are en- 
vellopp'd-in their earthly covering. Ve 
are not ſeparated forever: in a little 


Py 
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time ye ſhall be reunited, ye ſhall enjoy 
with him torrents of delight, of which 
your groſs ſenſes can give you no idea, 
Let us not, my I H1RzA---let us not 
MaHaLa, profane the funeral of the 
happy by our inconſolable lamenta- 
tions Let us not offend the AT- 
MIOGHT by our deſpair. 8 


0 
THIRZ A ſtill remain'd without ſenſe 1 


or motion, while the wife of CAIN, 
elevating her join'd hands above her 
head, thus expreſs'd her grief, O my 
father! why do you blame our tears? 
Can we forbear to weep? Can we for- 
bear to lament, while he lies before 
our eyes extended, cold, and dead? O | | 
thou, our | conſolation ! our joy! O 
ABEL! thou art loſt to us, and our 
ſweeteſt employment will be to weep 1 
for thee till the hour of death. Ves, f 
thou art in the poſſeſſion of never end- ; 
ing happinꝰſs and glory; thou enjoyeſt 
that beautitude after which thy holy 
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ſoul ſo ardently panted: thou wilt for- 
ever join with the angels in their ſong 
of praiſe to the Moser Hic. We to 


hope to partake of thy felicity, When 
6ur ALL-MERCIFUL'Gop ſhall call 
us from our ſad exile, this houſe of 
forrow render d more deſolate. by thy 

loſs. Ah ABEL ! ah my brother! thou 
art loſt to us, and bur ſweeteſt employ- 

ment will be to weep ſor-thee till the 
wiſtd for hour of death.” Where wert 

chou, CAN, my ſpouſe? were wert 
thou, when my brother dy d? Hadſt 
thou even then given him the fraternal 
embrace, and ſought his forgiveneſs, 
with what affection would he have caſt 
expiring, he would have bleſt thee, and 

implor'd for thee the DTIVINE conſola- 
tions with his dyings lips. What a 


ſſweet relief would this :remembrance 


have been te thy ſorrows!) How would 
it have ſoften'd the griefs of thy future 
days! But O my mother !|--- what 
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new woe makes thine eyes fiream?- — 
O my father ! ſpeak---ſpeak, I eonjure 
thee Why this horror on thy coun- 
tenance ?---No anſwer lO my tor- 
iur d heart Where--—ſay where, O 
my father l. ſay O my mother 18 
iS 2 A huſband: EATS 


pres TY 2 my child! abs 
knows where, purſu'd by divine ven- 
_ geance---Ah my GoD !-—-the unhappy 


but what do I fay?---I tremble to 


| ſpeak it---he---he---ah me, unhappy. 
mother ! Horrid---deteſtable ideas, tear 
not thus my wretched boſom ! Ah mi- 

ſerable parent that I am | why---he--- 
Ah my mother ! interrupted MAHALA, 
ſpare me not---ſpare me not, I conjure 
thee, O my mother ! On me---on me 
let the ' tempeſt fall---I am already 
eruſh'd ; already torn by frightful ap- 
prehenſions. Cain---O Heavens! Cain 
has Kill'd him! cry'd Eve. Ah 
ManpaLa! Ah Trirza? Cain kill'd 


- 2 
„ 
.I 


1 ray'd ManALa, ade her hair. oo 
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„ was * N Mute With 
terror. Her immoveable eyes ſhed; no. 
tears. The cold ſweat grickled.. down. 
her pale face, and. her trembling lips. 
were diſcolour d. At length ſhe cry d 
out in agony, He kill ABEL !---CAIN 


| my. huſband, kill his brother---Where. 
_art thou fratricide ? -where Where, 


oh. where has thy guilt purſu'd thee? 
Has the thunder of Gop aveng'd thy 
brother . Voſt thou ceaſe to exiſt bm, 


| Where art thou, moſt miſerable ? T0 - 


what country of deſpair art thou fled, 
follow'd by the curſe of Gop | ” Thus | 


T7 i 
&. 


Barbarous fratricide | vile murderer! | 
exclaim'd TRIZ A; how couldft thou, 
kill ſo kind a brother ; 3 Who, doubtleſs, | 
when expiring under the mortal blow 
given by * cruel hand, regarded thee 
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with eyes full of love Ab Cars,” 
curſt curſt be O my ſiſter! O 

Turnzx l eryd MaAHALA, interrupt- 
ing her, eurſe him not, he is thy bro- 
ther? L-he is my huſband ! Rather let 
us implore for him the mereies of Go. 
Fam dure, when falling in his blood, 
the holy victim of his fury caſt on him 
an eye of dompaſſion, and I doubt not 
but no intercedes for. him before the 
eternal throne. Let our prayers aſcend 
from the duſt, and join thoſe of the 
happy. Ol curſe him not, e 
cutfe —_— _——— L HOW 7208 e301) 


+fT? ii 3 ier 


N 


abet er arlfier'd Fufxz i. I- 
did not curſe him, my ſiſter, I have 
not curs'd the unhappy. Then reclin- 
ing on the corpſe, ſhe' kid the blood- 
befprinxled cheeks, the cold and livid 
lips. dhe remain d long ſilent, indulg- 
ing fruitleſs ſorrow. At length the 
cty'd with a faint and interrupted voice, 
L 
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Would; to GO my beloved, A had, 
at chy death, x iſaꝭ thy quiveting hepa; | 
beard; the laſt. ex preſfions of thy love 
ſeen thy laſt tender. lock, cand-receivid: 
thy laſt embrace .- Ob that I had 
but alas! I. am leſt a prey to uns. : 
utterable ſorrow. Every object that 
us d to inſpire delicht, ill .now en- 
creaſe my woes. Ne ſhady bowers, 
ye are now deſolate, ye can now only 
iaſpire me with terror: I ſhall think 
you afk for him, who, in yout ſweet re- 
treats was wont to embrace me in ten- 
der rapture. The murmuring fountains 
weill enquire, what is become of my be- 
loved; left forlorn, I can no more 
taſte of joy. [The fhades, the ſtreams, 


the hills, the plains alike to me are 
hateful. Alas}; no more 1 ſee with; 
fend delight, him that made all lovely... 
I. hall, indeed, ſtill behold bim; but 
oh, diſtreſſing object! I. ſhall beholg- 
theſe wan cheeks, theſe fix d and lights. 
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loſs eyes this-clatted blood this 'dread<-: 
3 Flow, flow-my tears; for- 
ever flow om this pale face. What dig 
nity once appear d on this faded coun- 
tenance l che charms of ſoft perſuaſion 
delt on theſe cold; and ſtiffen'd lips. 
Every beauty, every grace ſhone in his 
holy to conuerſe with mortals, to con- 
verſe with me, is ſſed forever Stream 
leaves its duſt with his. #213 ws; BG SOT 
-£34; fel, Ma 4! 70033 35 Od 024 ie 
Thus lamented /T' #1Rz A, while her 
tears ran on the ſenſeleſs body: Ev ts 
grief was enereas d by the ſorrows of 
her daughters. My deareſt children, 

ſhecry'd, ceaſe, I intreat you, ceaſe thug? 
to tear my heart! Vour tears, z your ſighs | 
and groans augment my miſery mu. 
ate to me the moſt cutting reproaches. 
Nis I, tis I that have fill'd the fouls of: 

thoſe I love with anguiſh ! My folly, / 
L 2 


Uauffertd to bring you into the world, 


zr TN DAT HOH NAH. 
my guilt has undone us If IV Ats! 
inteoducid) ſin and: dent Forgive me, 
Qriny children k. forgive" your affiete 
mother {-Tconjurs/-you; by the page 


to fargive me] Oeaſe to dear my Reart 
bye _ +114mmoterate:forrow; - Mar 
DIE NIN A ran te her; they 


I 


ies ales! 
— affoRivn, faitd,,O-o6ur imother!!/ 
ourideareſt mother who broughteſt us 

fan with pain whoſe kind cares 


_ guarded us in helpleſs anfaney! äggra- 


vate not our diſtreſs by | thy. deſpair. 
Mei nieant not; by our complaints, % 
mother. We love, we reverence, we 
honour thee; but we cannot command 
Our grief: it. wilt burſt from our boſams 
and eyes in ſighs and tears. Howican - 
We teſtrain theſe: exprefiions. of a, lo 
the) moſt tender 8 eig f 8 
nature. n f 
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Tneyſtill elaſp'dtheir mother's knees; 
while their weeping eyes were tenderly: 
fx'd-ors her's; when ADAM ſaid, O m²æ 
beloved et us no longer deſer reflors 
ing this preęious duſt to the earth,, {AS 
the LoD ο,j Gopthath! commanded; 
The lenient” hand of Time will abate 

our grief and dry our tears. Victori- 
ous: Reaſon: will teach us to conquer 
this unavailing Sorrow. We ſhall long, 
ardentiy long to partake of his happi- 
neſs, as the bride wiſhes for the day 
Ves, commit this dear body to its pr. 
rent earth, replyd T HI Z A, turning 
her pale and faded face to A DAM: but 
ſuffer me, O my father] to weep a little 
longer ere it is hid forever, on the dear 
the precious duſt ! Suffer me once more 
to preſs the cold clay to my breaſt. At 
theſe words the, threw herſelf -with ex- 
e on an Honey 003 


Som. 


* 


a 


L 3 


. TH 5 f., 69 A. 
Hos to dig à pit in the 
ah, 5 — V and MA HAL ſtodd 
Verping scar bin! When the goldeh 
Kaſly8- EE IR J afid ſittie 70 PR. 

EAT two infa ſofis; 'appro 
Band in hand to the ſpot where ta} Me 
dy Brother JosiknL Aid ELA, 
Fes that fobs ſo loud? Let's ge hearer, 
er, Ah chat AI -t ABER, 
r nel Hoy pale He W l- Elis 
alf 8 ig bloody - He Iles ike à lamb 
Ping to be burnt on the altar My 
e Eres! rephyd Josi An; ſer How 
Thinz a Weeps for him HEHE" detpt 
1 d her 2 det desk ar her: 
"Miles Gt ee bnd fee e Wege 
dos! They now haſted to MAnATR, 
a n the other ſide the grave, and clingliig 
about her ſaid, O mother! why 40 Hu 
weep? Why does ABEL he there? \ 
13 e all ble, like a mb fot Heri 
Ks K MAnALA tenderly embra&'s "He 


"infants, while her tears ran on Mfir- 


45 4. 
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body 
Ac is, carry;d.,up to Heaven, to dwell 
chere vets Gop and dip Angels, where 
wa ale no more. reply'd. A burſi- 
ing into tears; He will never awake 

— He that 10% us ſo dearly, 
and us' d to ſet us on his knee, and tell 
Josi An and me ſuch. fine tories about 
Gon, .the. angels, and the wonders of 
Nature. Ah brother |---ah Jos zan! 
we ſhall never more hear ABEL fing 
hymne! He will talk to us no more 
= He will never, never wake,!, How 
our father will weep: for him, y when | he 
comes from the field l — How pale! 
| how frightful The terrify d children 
now hid their faces i in the folds * their 
1 eee, 

vl 1 Caray 
| f Apa having. finiſh's a * 
- \ grave, ave, Wake thou, faid he to THixZ A: 

wale my beloved. Let us obey the 

K 4 | 


* — et 


r 
4 


VA was —— ä 2 o — 
- q 


| 
il 
| 
| 
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A, theſe worde he diſappear d. having 
Faſt. on me a divine ſmile; and an hea- 


dein ares under their ebe Irony 
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oats — — 
2e, continu'd, and tendgrhyntoR 
her, hand to raiſe. hoer from theycorpe- 
She had been in a kind of tranet n the 
body of her huſtand, and n] ]] Ed 
from the holy viſion. Ves, I have ſeen 


him I -A have ſeen him U he eryzdoa- 


he aroſe. He came to me ſHliningin 
g gleſtial luſtre. Wee not, he: faid. 
weep not, my denreſt. Tran 2 Joan 


Happy: Soon ſhalt: thou partake my 
_ lik. in the abodes of felicity and glory, 


there, is. no death to ſeparate us 


venly light mark? the traces af his fegt. 
Thus ſhe ſpoke; and conſolatien Gab4 
lime illumin'd her viſage. Injer,,O,my 
father] inter, ſaid ſhe;: this covering o 
duſt. . And. immediately went; to her 


mother and ſiſter. They; all ee hid 
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tis Non. He laid ie in the pit, and Co- 
Verdi it with earth, and then ſaid, Fer 
ag my dear wife! Let us, my beloved 
children adore the Mos r Hren be- 
ſbre chis grave of the firſt dead.” The 
now all proſtrated themſelves before — 
grave, little EE IEL and his brother 
nteling on each fide their mother, 
und the father of men pronounc'd in a 
loud voice this prayer, with his” ae 
devoutly folded bn his breaſt. nt 
vin n eg}. e e eee 453 eee 
O thou who dwelleſt f in the higheſt 
Heaven, Go! CREATOR! Josrick 
BTERNALI GOOD NESSINTINTI TEA 
dehold us proſtrate before the grave of 
Sur deloved ſon. We ſinners knee! 
before Thee in the duſt. O may our 
prayers aſcend to Thy celeſtial rome! 
Doble with an eye of compaſſion” on 
us: O GoB! in this valley of death, 
ith ode of fin. Our iniquities ate 
ore; 2 ut Tine infinite goödnefs 18 
greater. We are pölluted in Thy 
"5 
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fight ; Thou; hehgldafh,our;jmpurtticgs! 
yet Thou: haſt not turn d thy(facefrom:z 
ue: Thou ſtill vouchſaſeſt te look on 
us in our miſery with a propitious eye. 


Thou permitteſt us to implere Thee. 
Then. haſt nat es 2 
8 0 0 G _ n 
The, beauties of ſpring, the, ferenity 
of. the heavens ſhew forth Thy bene 
ficence : the loud. voice of Thy: thun 
ders, the rattling hail, the bowling, 
ſtorms. proclaim Thy pewer. Smiling | 
ie larifies Thee: Thy. juſtice is 
glarify d by the tears of forrow-. «We 
bavs beheld the ſon. of, Sin, frightful 
Heath. He is come to our dwellings 
in a form moſt hideous. Guilt led 
bim by che hand, the earth groan d. 
d men tempeſts. gather d round tbe 
direful pair. The firſt fruit of my loins 
577 ah! L tremble --- my firſt-· born has 
__ imbry' d his hands in his brother's blood? 
Gon Warcifyl IRIS 
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beds fippliekte Thee for him; 
turn not Thy faes frõm me.. OG 
o UNT eat him not off for- 
ever, When he mourfis in the duſt my | 
his offentes; when he trembles at his g 
crime, When overwhelm'd by torturing 
rmorſe, he weeps, he pb and pro- 
ſtrates himſelf with deep contrition” 
before Thee; O my Gov!” ook w ith 
7 pitying eye on his miſery: Lommi⸗ 
berate his deſpair; and aſuige bis 4 
guiſh by Thy divine conſolations. 05 
my MAKER! caſt him not off forłvef. 
Reject not, O | Gop! rejet net the 
lunes, petition!! May bat 
our cries aſcend to Thy fps 
lune chrone, from this grave, of theft 
dead. We have according to Thy 
| command, reſtor d the periſhing | duſt | 

te the varth. Hear us Lot [Lox 
beur us! while we cry unto "Thee" is 
behalf of our firft-born. Let him not 
periſh in Thy wrath * for this grace, 
O Go we wilt drk Thee 1 
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hours ofz night, when all Naturgtois 


huſh/d-to reſt. wwe will imnlora T heelfet 
Rim. O Gop o o e vaſt. 
him not off foreyer! Eternal praiſes be 
render d to. Thee, ho haſt received the 
ſoul of the happy deceas d into the regis 
uns of never ending ſelicity. Death has 
ſeia d bis firſt Victim. We, ſhallr fol- 
low one aſter another to the dark: and. 
ſilent grave; but ador'd be Thy loving 
kindneſs, ador d be Thy tender mercies, 
we ſhall likewiſe. follow him to the 
realms of immortality and bliſe. 
boa who createdſt the heavens Hat, 
whoſe: word this world aroſe from. 
nothing! they. ſhall: periſh, the hea- 
vens. and the earth ſhall; paſsy aways; 
N \ Thou. art eternal. We dpwell, 
bodies ol duſt, This duſt. _ 
© difloly'd; but Thou art: 
able, and ne. kaiſe to gloty thei 
finger, vho deplores his 8 
the \ Zighteous mn WAA, mousüs That. 


— 
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nie! virtue are mix d with imperfec- 
tions) und his higheſt attainments ſul! 
Wed5by human frailty. Thou wilt gas 
ther them together out of the duſt, tò 
beſtowy) on them eternal joys, "angelic 
purityv for- -O promiſe ineffable] the 
ſeed of the woman ſhall--bruiſe- the ſer- 
pent's head. Leap for joy, O earth! 
chant förth the l of the Mos 
Hien, all nature. 1 
His name in the midſt of calamity: Man 
is fallen: he is -degraded from his ori- 
ginal dignity : but glory be to Go; 
He hath not caſt him off He Haw Hot 
rejected him forever: His mercy: 
the work of his hands from his ſeat 
of jadgment: He fell, whom G05 
created upright,” yet when, after his fa- 
tal trangreſſion, the ſinner, full of an- 
guiſh ſtood trembling. in fearfult exec 
tation of an eternal eurſe, and What 
less could he expect? then (let men 
aad angels celebrate the gloribus ys 
ſtery) then che Aron Y pronounce 
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that the ſeed of the woman iſſidulk Os 
brujſe;the.ſerpant's head. i Myſtery ub: 
lime l myſtery: profound | wrapt>in/an 
Holy.obſcuri ity, Which no, finite being 
can penetrate : but full of divine con- 


ſolations. The ſinner is. recuneibd to 
Gon ; the offender is reſtor d to peace 
and hope. Shall man then lament in 
the duſt; ſhall he groan in deſpair; if 
the dream of life is alternately. fill dd 
with joy and ſorrow ? Death approaches, 
it ſhall break the ſhackles of the ſoul, 
and ifres it from the conſequences of a 
juſt malediction. Then thoſe, whazi: 
while cloth'd.. in duſt, forgot not their 
okiginal purity, who lov'd virtue, who: 
lov'd Gon, who kindled in their hearts: 
the ſeraphic flame, ſhall be aſſembled: 
together 1 in the manſions on — 
joy there inceſſant, eternal felicity.— 


| I:ſee them! he; holy afſmbly:are-pre- : 


ſent, to my view, numerous beyond 
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ſtand ſurrounded by angels before the 
throne. They behold the face of GOD. 
They delight in his goodneſs. Beatific 
vigor} tranſporting proſpect! How ãs 
my ſoul rais d how is my heart ex- 
panded }: Raptures before unknowẽwn! O 
Goodneſs infinite! Grace inexpreſſi- 
ble! Loſt in thine immenſity, the firſt 
archangel- can but imperfectly | AIR f 
his W man "I 
them. 1880 Minn 0 Mig Y; 15 


net enn ie 53611 : my 
ADAM een to e 3 con- 
tinuld in ſilent extaſy, proſtrate on the 
earth: his wife and daughters tilt 
kneeling at his ſide; Nature herſelf 
obſer vd the ſame ſilence; all was ſe- 
rene; not a cloud my over en, 


| mne lucid "_ Of 
„ 5 l e 07 


8 on 4 « mild evening: clad in 
d ſober grey, while every breeze was 
huſh!d. During this perfect calm, 
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wich fear; Horror, remor fg am 
diſmay! Herd em place tô pla 5 
he de in the deſarts, till pM 
with fatigue, he fat dow Fink he 
1 riſing f moon, and thus cue voice of His 
deſpair diſturb'd the ” peat 

that reign'd over all” nature. „FThefe 
beyond that dark hilt the moon begins 
Ker” burt, Wreadtng ureünd 4 file 
light. Alk under the ſtarry expanfe inte 
bibe x new life from invigorating ſleep; 

man only wakes. My accurſed hand 
has driven from his Uwelling peace and 
Felt. Tue voice of grief and lamenta- 
tion aſcends from the cottageb. Tis 
I. tis I, miſcrable ! that bare brought 
affliction to their abodes. The cries, 
che grbans of my bewalling Parent 
riſe to Heaven, as ſo ; accuſitions 
againſt me. This day — this atcurſed 
day, hear it, O n turn pale and 
wide cy beams: hear itz 5e Stars T 
a — — 


£38 
by — Ha: 
Bath, Wichheld gem me your prec wy 
, Ae eben chright. luminaries... Cured - 
BR, bg grand, I, ticad, baniſh'd. fic 
the ahearfulfacs of man. Hide me, ide 
gin gl9omy, darknels, . 1 have ſhed. 
myn brother's, blood: I have. torn, the 
heart of him, that begat, me:..1 have 
fill g with deſpair the breaſt of her who 
drgughtans; forth; and, nguriſhd. x yy in N=, 
age : Hide me, from the cyes of Na 
urg, L have, trampled, on her 1 10 
I win My ch itt MY. miſery, 
co uon to ſome deſart region, ö 
where: no human, foot has marked the 
edges. Lovill dwell.among zacks 
anflloprecipices, Where, put e 
des in tears, from the 


ths. (wampy Abodes of: loathſome. reps, 
tiles; where: birds of prey build. their 
neſts: where ſavage beaſts devoyr.theig, 
bloody; carnage: alas even theſs will, 
_ this me» they. kill no brothers.) Shade. 

nes dar As the. chearing, "_ 
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tems foe dr gn on th 
fight of every creature: there lot! 
e chere — 
| ir. When ſlerp overconies mc, 
derrors will preſent. Themſelues to my 
eden : IT ſhalt behold? my mu- 
ther's brocher: I ſhall fee his wounded 
head his clotted blood "© 
$585 etf9rr Se Ion Par er N 
Thus CAI bewail'd'his 1 | | 
nes. He cens ds and ſat abendon'd'to 
mute grief. No bird of night diſturbꝰd 
the awful ſtillneſs 3 frighted by ſounds. 
of. human woe, they fled in ſilence; a 
gentle murmur only floated through 
dhe air. Again he vents his ſorrqy, 
and caſting his melancholy eyes around, 
de eries, Pity me, ye woods! Weep 
for me, ye fields! no words can de- 
Arbe my mifery, aper is due 70 


and to happineſs. Mourn for e 
creature; ye taſte, ye feel the effiga= 
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clous preſence of a gracious GOD. t•o 
me no longer gracious! I feel his wrath, 
Tiremble at his power. He is to me 
only *Goptthe "Avencer, the jus 
Avro ef my: brother's. blood. For- 


ever will it cry againſt me: mo 
went de R 77 as 7 23112 


1 5: 7921 8 . oper {of 82 f 
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5 d nike eee eee 
nen, with a deep figh, he faid, J weep! 


Car ſuch a wretch as 1 hed” tears? 


Welcome, precious” drops, ye atteſt co 


me, that my miſeries are ſoften d. The 


deſpair which had feiz*d' my ſoul is 
chang'd to plaintive grief. to weeping 
forrow ** Ah flow my "tears 1 receive ; 
mem, O earth!“ I am eus d on chy 


_ 5farface,” thou haſt drank my brothers 


-dlood, yet oh receive theſe? tears that 
mew my unſpeakable'difireſs - What 
few) emotions How is my heart 


I wWillu-Ves, while darkneſs hides me 
Fon every eye, I will away to the 


duſt deplore my guilt, and 


Work, had ſaid with fond affection. 
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dwellings of my afflicted parents; r 
poor TMZ A] TL will goto all, ad 
onte mort ſee chem -Lonvef more bleſs 
them. Bleſs them !\ the angry winds 
-wob1d diſperſe the filutations; | as they 
came from my polluted lips. Ah fra- 
tricide; canſt thou pronounee a bleſ- 
ſing, thyſelf accurs d? I will however 
£5:an# ſtrive to pleſs chem in their grief 
I Will weep before them, and r 


hen I fly forever from their reproaching 
ys Fly from thee, MAHATLA J 1 


Ay forever from my children] Here his 


. . Kiitled hie words, and he moy'd 


een A: Ni r tt Vin 9! 
He was now paſſing me "grove, 
planted. by the hand of ApzL near the 
ſpring. CAIN then remem *d that 
his brother, when he had completed his 


Douriſh, ye trees ! ſpread wide you 
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branches may e for” exer.. bleom! 
that under your refreſhing. hade Gg 
deſcendants. may in affectionate cond 
vexſe relate to their offspring, what 
they will learn from us, ſaying, Here 
Ev brought forth her firſt- born. Here 
ſhe! ſooth'd with her careſſes his in⸗ 
fant eres; him the firſt ſolace in her 
ſad exile Here the view'd him with 
inexpreſible rapture. She call'd him 
Car, ſaying, from the hand of the 
Lokpqhave I receiv'd thee. The mur- 
derer paſsd by this monument of his 
brothet's tenderneſs with quicken'd 
ſtep: a remorſeful ſweat | cover d his 
| _ averted face: his trembling knees could 
* ſcarce ſuſtain his weight. Thus, at the 

ſight of his father's grave, trembles the - 
| parricide; Who with murtherous difimu- | 
lation had invited the good old man, 
retur ging from the field, to refreſh him: 
ſelf with. impoiſon d viands. When he 
paſſes che tomb, the ruſtling of the trees 
Which - ſurround it, che odours of the 


——̃—ͤ—y— — —̃ — 


ow 
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garlands, with which his duteous ſiſtetb- 


have crown'd: 80 es {=> Nous: n 
We ef £20 911 . 88003 4800 
L OL a2 8B9Q 2k UA. See Nw 
Now TY had paw enter 
grove, and drew near the cottages. 
The pale moon ſhed on them 4 feeble 
light through the trees, and .melancholy” 
ſilence reign'd around. He caſt on the; 
dwellings his n eyes; he rais'd 
his hands to Heaven: he wrung them 
in ſpeeckleſs agony. Conſcious guilt 
tore his now ſoften'd heart. Trem-: 
ing he: ſtood amidſt the dreary ſtill- 


Þ 


nels. - At length he utter'd in a low: ” 


voice this impafſſion'd ſoliloquy. How: 
quiet deep affliction reſts here Ah 
that murmur !- Are they not ſighs? aj 


They came from the "cottages-- m 


the dwellings come thoſe piercing eja- 


eulations of . fleeplefs grief! Here | 
nere, ye once chearfal manfions © 


here, trembling i in darkneſs, ſtands the 
wretch who has made you the abodes 
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of:fortow-»-Here,! purſu'd by infernal- 
horrors, ſhudders j in abſcurity,-he who! 
has chas'd from the habitations of thoſe: 
who gave him life, peace, joy, and . 
every domeſtic ſweet. Dare 1 breathe 
the air through which aſcend the ſighs 
of my mourning parents, my terrifyd 
wife, my widow'd ſiſter ! Dare I ap- 
pear in à ſpot conſecrated to juſt grief! 
grief for my crime 1—-Be gone 
pollute not the reſidence of virtue 
Ves, I go--I go far. from you But, 
let my eyes, Dagger'd with deſpair, 

yet a little longer behold your dwell- | 
ings. - In pity, to my unſpeakable an- 
guiſh, allow. me to weep here yet a 
little longer. Suffer me to raiſe to 
Heaven my bloody hands for your hap- 
pineſs. Then I go---Hail, hail. ye-— 
Ah wretch! wilt thou profane their 

ſacred name? Wilt thou pollute, with 
thy infected breath, titles that .expreſs 
the. ſofteſt, ties, the moſt exalted ſenſa - 

tions of the human heart? Oh that with 


eee ave 
_ encreas'd. Oh that T Alone tould endure” 
bod prop due to my <rime!” May 

your | memar ve) Po? diſturb'd by 

Apen Lage! Oh 27 5 — 1 cal 
Tofe all remembrance of myſelf! Dread- 
ful with of extreme aefolation' * 


1 


e ty: Jan. 25 She "RM 
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Can | RIO thits Tpoke, remain. 
Ki near the « Cottages.” He groan'd, 66 
rais'd his eyes to Heaven * "when he” | 
heard the footſteps of one adyand 
| lowly through the glogm. A cold r. 
vering, like the agonies 'of death, ſeiz d 
his limbs.” He ſtrove to Ay; "bug 
vain. he ſtrove: he funk de tre 
Meg, . 00 . "the" 


2 


1 
8 * 5 


buſhes 3 ** 44 1 
„„ 12 mY * 
3 this firſt Lovell of ber fad © 


widowhood, unable to lep, had quitted 
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lonely bed. She left her cottage, 
and wen the grave of herjhuſband, 
where ſeating herſelf on the damp graſs, 
the. wept among che clods. She viewd 
with find eyes the ſtarry firmament, 
then turning to the grave, ſaid, Here 
lies all that made life deſireable: all my 
repoſe, all my joy lies under this earth, 
chich now imbibes my tears. Sleep 
nr forſaken my weary d eye-lids: no 
reſt remains for me. Flow on, flow on 
my tears, ye are my ſole conſolation: 
my melancholy hours ſhall be ſpent in 
bewailing thy loſs, my deareſt huſband I 
- mall be ſpent near thy precious re- 
mains in gloomy ſadneſs. Tis true, | 
I thave ſeen. thee---I have ſeen my be- 
loved array d in heavenly. glory: but 
ah Lam depriy'd of his ſweet ſociety, 
of his tenderneſs, his endearing care, 
through the remainder of a life of ca- 
lamity and wretchedneſs. In vain 1 


* 
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my ſpirits forſook me; I-almoſt fainted, 
while the ſweet pledge of our love lay 
by me, lock'd in the arms of -ſteep. 
The little innocent ſmil'd in his guilk- 
Jeſs lumbers. Alas! he knows not yet 
the woes of .mortals---he knows not 
His own irreparable loſs! Ah my in- 
fant! I deplore thy misfortune, for- 
ever depriv'd of a tender father, an in- 
ſtructor of chy childhood, a guide to thy 
youth, and the friend of thy riper 
Fears. Thy wretched mother a prey 
to keen diſtreſs, torn by heart- piercing 
anguiſh, will want the ſtrength- will 
want che wiſdom to ſupply thy loſs. 
O my child, how are we bereav'd! 
- How is every comfort raviſn'd from 


0 us! Horrid reflection! raviſh'd from 


us by the hand of a brother! Where 
is he ?--- Where is the miſerable? 
— Where has his remorſe --= where 
has his deſpair driven him? O Thou 
rau Curaemancyl, GO 


* 3 n SR. 
* 


Tar Dr rn or ABEL. 243 


Proprivzous! deſpiſe not my ſup- 
plications; turn not from my prayer, 


while with unweary'd fervor I entreat 


Thee for him. Hear him, O Gop or 
GRACE AND CoxsbIATrlox, when 


he cries to Thee from the duſt when 
in deep penitence and ſincere contrition 

of heart, he bewails his crime, and i im- 
11 5 A ra 8 515 

2 agony 7 out How ſtopt her | 

: but ſoon The cry'd, as ſhe raig d 

Kon waa eyes to Heaven, Bright 

ſtar of night, often haſt thou been 

witneſs of our chaſte' endearments, 


When thy ſoft light illum'd our path, 
Often haſt thou been witneſs to his 


ſublime converſe, ' when he deſcribꝰd 


the charms of virtue; the delights of 
an approving conſcience. Thou now 
canſt only ſhed thy beams on his ſilent 
grave. Bury'd in this duſt lies every 


human excellence: the confolation, the j 
* 


244 THz Dzarn OF ABEL, 


| Hope, the joy of his weeping parents! 1 
Here ſleeps to wake no more, my love, | 
my life, my huſband”? She now con- 
tinu d long filent, abandon'd to.ſpeech- 
leſs grief. At length, ſurveying the 
objects round her, ſhe fix d her melan- 
chol eyes on the fragrant encloſure, 
where ſhe and her dear companion us'd 
to paſs their moſt delightful hours. 
Ah! lovely bower! ſhe ery'd ; thou 
mow art. ſolitary. In vain the pale 
Moon pierces thy aromatic ſhades. 
There, dear departed ABEL! the ruddy 
evening ſaw thee pour forth thy ſoul 
in holy rapture. The remembrance of 
thine intenſe devotion, thy fervent piety, | 
chy humble love, has lighted up in my 
beart a ſacred fervor. I will riſe above 
this grief. - The darkneſs of my ſoul 
is. diſ pell'd by the dear remembrance, as 
che riſing moon chaſes from the horizon 
ne gloom of night. O my beloved! 

We ace beet reren, how a0 


U 
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votion animated thine eyes! How: wert 
thou rais'd above mortality, when thou 
in the Joyful exultation of thine heart 
Ridſt, What an happineſs is it, ny 
deareſt T H IA Z A to be virtuous'! 
What a privilege to” be permitted to 
ſupplicate, to love him from whom all 
theſe beauties are but emanations 
What an unſpeakable, felicity, to be 
conſcious that the angels who ſurround 
us approve our actions ! What, my 
beloved wife, he added, taking my 
hand, What delight is there in this 
beautiful creation; that can be com- 
par'd to the conſtant aſſurance of 
the Divine preſence ?---to the con. 
ſclouſneſs of virtue? To him who de- 
parteth not from his integrity, who 
panteth after perfection, death itſelf has 
loſt many of its terrors. We know 
let the ſinner exult in the inexpreſſible 
merey Wwe know that it will only 
ſeparate the body from the immortal 
ſoul; which, when eſcap'd from its 


c es 
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priſon of earth, will wing its way to 
manſions of eternal joy. O my TxIn- 
+ZAz continued the dear, departed ſaint, 
if I quit my duſt before thee---before 
thee remove to bliſs, ſhort and moderate 
be thy grief: weep not long over my 
petiſhing clay. What are the days of 
this ſhort life, compar'd with eternity! 
We ſhall meet again in the realms: of 
tpurity and joy, to part no more. Deaxeſt 

ABEL! Treply'd, while my tears flow'd, 
| deither if I firſt leave my duſt, do thou 
ie Way to fruitleſs forrow 7 ſhed not 
many tears over my ſenſeleſs corpſe. 
We ſhall, my love, be reunited: we 
Mall together enjoy everlaſting: hap» 
-pineſs : we ſhall - meet---Oh- extaſyn! 


never, never to part more -O my 
ſoul! ſink not under thy grief. Sublime 
are the conſolations offer d thee. Re- 
member thy dignity reflect on thine 
immortality - look beyond the preſent 
calamĩty-rejoice in the ſalvation that 
waits thee. aß thou 'periſh with 
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the frail body, Where would be my 


hope ?- What could aſſuage my ſor- 
row ?- -Well might I lament over this 


grave Well might I pray that an end 


were put to my . wretched being · but 


I ſhall live forever! I will riſe above 


this diſpiriting grief. Ves, my deareſt 


huſband l if thy ennobled. ſoul if 


thy -angelic mind ſtill retains any love, 


any concern for my happineſs, thou 
wilt be pleas' d to know that thy pre- 
with fortitude has taught me to bear 


5 up under the unavoidable afflictions of 


mortality. Dear angel! if thou ſtill 
hovereſt over me, thou ſhalt be witneſs 
to my endeavours to repel this fruitleſs 
grief: but my tears ſtill flow- -L can- 


not yet command my ſorrow. I muſt 


a little longer weep on this precious 

duſt. I will erect around the grave an 

arbour of cypreſs : under the melan- 

choly ſhade I will mourn my loſs: but 

under it too will I contemplate, in boly 
M 4 
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tranſport, ” on the bappy moment, when, . 
I ſhall, meet my. beloved : when, lig 
him, 1 hall be free from all impurity, 
all forrom, all fin, and eternally out 
of the reach of death. This raviſhe. 
ing proſpect will---it does abate my. 
anguiſh. She now aroſe from the grave. 
but inſtantly cry'd, ſinking. again on- 
her knees, horrid reflection, our bro- 
| ther murder 'd him | O Gop or Goo 
uss! hear my fupplications : ſhew⸗ 
favour to the unhappy ſinner: hear him 
oy he cries, to Thee: deſtroy him. 


G85 O Gop in thy wrath. Save him. 


racious God ! ſave him from eter- 


nal, perdition. My petitions for his, 
final happineſs ſhall aſcend to Thee, 71 


in the early dawn. I will. pray for | 


him without N He is . e 
b 


* . 
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18 AIN, „ the p. prey of wild "FIR lay, 
trembling among the buſhes, F ly. he, 
cd to n ad . boly. dwell-.. 


\ ay 
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ings, odic ious monſter Ah 11 cannot, 
fly. Iam {urrounded by | infernal hor- 
rots---Leave me, furies, leave me- 
Carry me, trembling feet, from this 
ſeat of virtue. I profane the ſacred 
place. Alas ! I cannot fly, my ſtrength 
fails. A cold ſhivering has ſeiz'd my 
limbs Oh that theſe were the laſt. 
tremblings of nature ! Unhappy that 
Fam, I ſurvive to feel encreaſing an- 


guiſh. How her lamentations pierce. 


my ſoul! O Virtue, how ſublime are 
thy conſolations !---all loſt---forever loſt 
to me. No hope remains---I have finn'd 6 
beyond forgiveneſs---Ah! ſhe prays ! the 
prays for me l for me who have fill'd 
her heart with ſorrow---Unexampled 


goodneſs ! Ought ſhe not rather to call 


down curſes on my guilty head 7 O ; 
torture ! her virtue, her piety height- 


ens my deſpair. My miſeries are in- 


ſupportable. My crime appears in all 


its magnitude. Not the apoſtate ſpirits 
in the loweſt abyſs of Hell feel more 


Ms 
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horror. Thou pray for me, Twirza tl 
Thy raſh vows; are all ſuperfluous. 
No, Gon will not hear thy prayers 


he is juſt Now ſhe retires from 
che grave of her huſband murder d 
by my hand. Dare I tread the ſame 


path ?-—-dare 1 Weep on the traces 


made by her fect ?---No---Retire, bar- 
barous fratricide! - Retire, bloody 


.murderer:! from the ater oo WET 


. Hy, wretch, fly.--- - 


* 


Having 3 
bhaſty ep, but ſuddenly ſtopping, he 
ery'd, OMAhATA l] how can I leave 


thee !--How can I leave ye forever, 


O my children ! I will in the duſt de- 


plore my crime before you- before thee, 
MaHAA. Perhaps thou now. ſhed'ſt 
tears of oe for- wy ol 
perhaps thou 


what do I ſay ? curs'd of Tom. wa 


will dare to bleſs me ?---No, hate me, 
curſe me: I deſerve it=--then I fly, ab- 
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horr'd of all, loaded with the curſe of 
God, and of all nature. Mifery ex- 


treme! Anguiſh inſupportable ! I have 


no power to 7 —1 come, I come, my 
deareſt wife ! to mourn before thee my 
"guilt and wretchedneſs. I will weep at 
thy feet---T will implore thee to for- 


give my having chac'd peace from thine 
heart, and fill'd thy days with ſorrow. 


Then, yes, then—-I fly from thee, 
M AanraLa---I fly from you, my call- 
dren. 


_ Cain now. paſe'd at a diftance'from 


the grave, and advane'd towards his 
- cottage. He frequently ſtopp'd as ir- 
reſolute. - At length he came to his 


dwelling ; but ſtood long without, pale 


and trembling. Then, with totter- 


ing and heſitating ep, he ET ho 
threſhold. 


EGTA was FE on her' colitary 


bed, gazing with wes eyes at the 
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pale moon, more pale herſelf than that: 
ſtar when invellopp'd in clouds. Her 
"infants were crying round ber. At the 

fight of her huſband ſne gaye a: heart= 


piercing} ſhriek, and fell on the bed 


ſenſeleſs. The'terrify'd infants graſp'd- 

the knees of CAIN, erying, O my 
father! help our dear mother. She is 
faint---ſhe is fick with weeping fot᷑ 
ABI He. is dead---A Dam bas put 
him in the ground, and coyer'd him 
with duſt. Why was you ſo long a- 
coming home? Vou have work'd ai 
long while. Dear father! comfort out 
mother Overcome by the diſt of 
bis vaxigus | paſſions, CATx could give. 
no anſwer to the little innocents He 


of his wife. The children now redoubled, 


their cries, which awaken'd ManAala' 


embracd them. He hugg'd them ir 
his arms, while his tears ran on their! 100 
faces! Then unable to ſupport his an- 


2 — —„- 
— 


Tus DzATNH or ABZB. 2 
ing husband on the earth. 1 O Calixt 


Cain le ſhe ery d in a voice of deſpairʒ 


tearing her diſhevell'd locks. MAHA- 


LN, interrupted CAT N, my dear Ma- 
Ra A forgive me pardon the mur- 


derer of thy brother. This once allow 


me to weep: before thee -- this once let 


me caſt myſelf in the duſt at thy feet. 
Ah! IL. conjure thee to grant me this 
feeble conſolation this laſt hope of 2 
miſery that has no equal only abſtain 

from curſing me. Curſe me not, O 
ManaLx ! I come to deplore before 


Lay far from thee forever. I will hide 
me in the deſarts. Curs'd+ of Go. 


follow'd oy his wrath, I fly. Oh curſe 


me not "T0" not "_ ROE 

AE , 12 22251 
3 Carat the _— besen 
with the tendereſt compaſſion; tho thou 


| haſt kill'd the beſt of brothers-- tho“ 


thou'haſt heap d inexpreffible miſciies 
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on my wretched head, yet I forget not 


«weep. for thee. + Cain anſwer'd, 
eaſting on her a look of tenderneſs, 


of his heart; Fatal moment when 4 


dream from Hell 'deceiv'd me! theſe 


little ones appear'd before me as ſlaves 


to the ſons of ABEL. To ſave them 
from miſery and bondage I kill'd him. 
„ Curs'd moment! I murder'd the beſt 
of brothers, and the bloody deed will 
forever haunt my mind, and fill it with 
infernal horrors” My puniſhment ie 
eternal. Vet, O MARHALTLA! I would 


deareſt wife---Cutſe me not in my mi- 


ſery. This hour I fly---I quit ne 


forever---I quit ye forever, my 


children ! I fly 1 from b curs'd a Gop | 
1 N 10 * N v4, — EE | } 
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The children lbs hd him. 
They rais d _ innocent hands in 


that thou art ſtill my huſband. I pity 


look that expreſs'd the bitter anguiſh 
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and teclined on her huſtand. Receive 
theſe tears: receive theſe expreſſions 
of my ſincere forgiveneſs: and compaſ- 


ſion, ſhe faid, while ſhe wept over 


him. Doſt thou fly, C AIN ? Doſt 
thou fly to the deſart regions? How 


can I dwell here while thou art ſoli- 


tary and abandon'd- while thou art 
miſerable far from mel No, CATx, 
I ſty with thee. How can I ſuffer thee 
to be deſtitute of all relief in the de- 


farts . What cruel inquietudes would 


torment me! Every breeze I heard 
would fill me with terror! Perhaps he 
is now, I ſhould ſay to  myſelf---per= 
haps he is at this inſtant in the agonies 


of death, without ſuccour in ſome bar- 
ren wild. She was ſilent, and C ATN, 


with a look of aſtoniſhment, cry'd, 
What do hear ! Is it thou, Manara? 
is it thou thyſelf, or does a dream again 
deceive me? It is, it is my dear, my 
virtuous wife! Thy words, Manaia, 


CY 
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Icy eentfstating were een 
my deſpair? Then döſt not hate me“ 
Athou doſt not curſt me! It is enough” 
No; thou eburagebus, thou affectibnd 


Thou fſhalt not ſuffer for me the 
chaſtiſements of Heaven. Remain ir 


diveHeth / che Divine Benedietion- I 
Will not fender thee miſerable. Forget 


me ManaLa-----forget thy wretched 


duſband. Abandom d ou — 4 [ thall 
Ns, pong if thou art miterable, — 


Iny with thee- ich thee I wander - 
Twill be deſolate with-thee---I'go with® 


thee to the deſart regions. Our chil- 


ſhare chy miſery I will try to aſſuage 
it —1 wiltmix my tears of compaſſiom 
with thy tears of 3 will” 


ate wife! thou ſhale neverſhare in the 
puniſhment due to my horrid crime? 


this abode ſanctify'd by virtue, Where 


dtem- ſhall go with us. I will there 
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kngeh by thy ſide.—-My prayers ſhall 


aſzend. to Heaven with thine. Our 
children proſtrate round us, ſhall join 
their voices with ours. Gop will not 
diſtlain the penitent ſinner. I fly with. 
thee, CAR Without ceaſing we will 


pray without ceaſing we will mourn 


before. Gow, till a ray of his grace il 
lumines thy. benighted' ſoul and juſti- 
fies our confidence in his mercy. Hope 
in Gon, Calx. He will ee 
. e re 556k 
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O chou! l gan ha 
ſhall 1 call thee? Thou art to me as 
a gracious angel! A beam of Divine 
Conſolation has darted into the obſcu - 
rity of my.ſoul ! O ManaratO. my 
wife]! now. I dare embrace thee, Oh 


that I could make thee ſenſible of what 


I feel! e words cannot . e 
emotions of my heart. Artheſe . 


238 Tu DA . 
Aren: but ſoon zeturn'd to his wife, 
and us anne . live 
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3 | Bhe-took — 4 


cKdild to her breaſt, another little one 
eld by the hand of his father, while 


Erni and Josrarr, full of life and 
| DESI Wed hows." gc 
heir cottage. Mama. 

ing eyes beheld the dwellings of her 


parents, and of THIRZ X. Be bleſt, 
whom I abandon! Soon will I return 


from the place of our habitation, to 


my dear, my penitent huſband. I 1 
will ſolicit for him a pardon. She now 
wept as irreſolute, when inſtantly exkha- 

lations, more balſamic than are breath'd 


from all the flowers of ſpring, ſur- 
75 


ou nocturnal ,ſtar.., They loſt light 
of the, dwellings, and advanc'@into.the 
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of an inviſible angel from over their 
heads, ſaid, Go, generous wife, I. 


mother of thine heroic, courage. I 
will tell her thou art gone with thy 
penitent huſband. to implore mercy for 


. from the Sover tion Jobo. 


Yi They now wall by the light of N 


deſart regions where had never been 
nne 1 E Bai 
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